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PREFACE. 



The late Sir Toby was for many years resident 
in India, and a keen observer of Asiatic men and 
manners. 

Afler his sudden demise, his papers (from among 
which the following are extracted) fell into my 
hands, as one of the Executors. Among them 
were discovered some extraordinary morceaus, 
bordering on originality of style. What follows, 
may for the present suffice as a specimen; by 
Indian readers they will be fully understood. 

Whether my late friend ever intended them for 
publication is a question, which the hand of death 
now forbids my positively deciding on, though I 
am inclined to believe he had an itching that way, 
and although a perpendicular, straight-forward 
man, seldom verging to the right or left, still he 



PREFACE. 

would appear to have had misgivings, as to how 
his lucubrations might be received^ if ushered into 
print before an EngUsh pubUc, who knew Httle, 
and cared perhaps still less, about India. 

All that need be added is, that his sketches and 
ideas of Indian society are by no means over- 
drawn, and that thousands now in existence, can 
bear testimony to theur general fidelity. 

A few of the notes have been added since his 
death, and I trust the selection, though for par- 
ticular reasons, divested in the present editiouy of 
his most piquant morceaus, and entirely devoid 
of political matter, vnll not prove of any detriment 
to the memory of my late much valued, and worthy 
friend Sir Toby. — " Peace to his manes, may the 
sod lay light upon his ashes." 



INTRODUCTION. 



" Forlias el melips plerumquR be 



Mv name is Toby — and 1 do not care^ 

I bave no nish to purchase any other ; 

My father had no words (good man) to epare. 

So left the matter to his wife my niolher. 

Who sought our pedigree — a teat to try us. 

And dubb'd me " darling, little, dear Tobiat .'" 

1 went to school to try ray A, B, C, 

The master found the boy lored cake and play-lhings, 

My father mum ('twas best) , my mother she 

Vow'd that her son* should never want for gay things ; 

So when she thought I bad enough of knowledge, 

I got a tutor, and was enter'd College. 



• My dear mother claimed me entirely as her own, anil wauld 
never permit father's interference. The good man's maxim was — 
" Well, any thins ■""'' * <{aict life," 
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Enouglh— HO more— description here must close — 
Ofteffao more — ('tis meet to the diseeming) 
ButjuBtto tell we had a bnuennote. 
Or " Joba Bull" lioD, on our dcAr of learniug. 
And as Mama's* owa maid said 1 bad genus, 
I, in potties, lold her sIm wm Vkk&i ! 

If yoa would write lore verses— (by tbe way 
I give yon tbis as luw} of " intraduetimt'") 
Call not a woman yousgl if sbe be grey, 
Her mirftr elM may queation ibfl prodMtioii, 
Let reason be youF gjude if pron* to flattei^, 
Tbougb few I own are proof 'g»iiut inch a baltefy. 

Some marvel bow it is — bnl it is so — 

Females of cerfoin years don't talk of age»— 

Aai one.or two, il is my inch to know, 

Wbo Tinte'a unmannerly, pey wnuklffd ra^av, 

Wonld tnat, with «eoE»— yet '\\»ItkinkT«mmtmg 

When Iod; pMtjf/^lp — ta ape girls in dtmciDg'. 



• Ai some yomig ladia o( forty, or np wards, speali of their 
Papm and Mamai, 1 hope the privile^ may not be dented (o poor 
Toby! 



INTBODDCTION. 



Disgusting some might think, and aay with truth — 
To view ag'd matrons girlish manners apiag, 
jiffecling all the airs of romping youth. 
For admiration still on lif>-toe g-aping ; 
And then a lisp^as if proud fond Mama, 
Had slill been living -with dear good Papa. 

Both dead, perhaps, fsll thirty years or more — 
Yet poor Mama has something youthfill in i^— 
An anecdote of old limes is a bore — 
An old acquaintance dropp'd should he begin it ;* 
Age hath its follies — her's the most deplorable, 
■Who, old and ugly, would be still adorable ! 

Each mortal man or woman is too prone, 
To view with partial eyes a near relation — 
They see each other's foibles as their own, 
Unless they quarrel — then, all's degradation ! 
Since cruel facts proclaim, what nature smothers. 
No foes are more inveterate than brothers ! 



* So It is " Trath Bbonld not be Hpoken at all times." I know 
an old BcqQ&intance nho wns shnnaed bj an afrf lady, for ulilrurling- 
an ■tteedote, whicli had ocearred lo them thirty years preceding — 
poor man, your loss was little. 

S 2 
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Good gentle reader^ pardon what is here-^ 

I'm no bluff personage of grim morality; 

** Tohy^^ may sometimes range o'er subjects queer ^ 

But won't detain you long, with stale formality ; 

If morals stupify the daily papers 

No wonder our gay ladies get the vapours. 

My neighbours have a right to know 'bout me. 
Because I have a wish to know my neighbours ; 
I hope, like neighbours, we'll not disagree. 
But jog in peace at our respective labours. 
This world's a world of care, of woe, and joy, 
•* Per tot discrimina rernm"— here am I.!— 

Yes ! here am I — and sad may cry Alack !* 
For many a day before I see old Britain— 
What mistress '* Fate^^ has hidden in her pacAr, 
I hope in gulden letters big is written. 
The sea wave rolls — a storm — 'tis dark and windy. 
And Fate ordains that I must rhyme in Indy.-f 

* Alack! This word, in the Hindoostanec language, signifies 
one hundred thousand. 

t Meaning the <' India Gazette^'' in which this first appeared 
in print. 
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'* Cam trittibus aerere ; cmn reitaMsu, juoimcle.'^ '.- 



Reader, if you're disposed to take a joke. 
And relish Pagets^* or such modish smoking-. 
Just try a pipe-^^failsC I a smile provoke, r 

Laughing is vulgar-— and might end by chokiog^-^ 
Grin if you please, an idle hour Jbeguiliog, 
Lord Chesterfield permits the use of smiling. 

Perhaps, you'll say stale verse is grown a bore^ 
Since Paley's days no logic or no moral. 
Think what you please, I-ll never feel it sore, 
Nor forge a pin whereon to hang a quarrel.. 
In numbers smooth, dear maidens, let us jog. 
Concise as Southey — elegant as Hogg / 



♦ A small silver pipe, with a bowl at the bottom to hoW water 
for the smoke to pass through : brought into vogue in Calcutta by 
Sir Edward Paget. 



* • i 
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Some, maj have heard, or seen what here is written. 

Some, ne'er about strangle castoms teaze their heads ;. 

I little care if none of them are bitten 

By Hindoo morals, or Byragee* beads. 

Too long a residence in foreign parts 

May change oar habits, and contract oar hearts* 

Books are the essence of all useful knowledge. 
But observation joinM to common sense 
Does more for mankind than the lore of GoUege : 
'Tis seeing— mixing— -gires us just pretenee 
To what Ascetics still are for abolishing, 
A knowledge of the world, and its polishing* 

Right thinking certainly is gain'd by travel ; 
Our Saint Helena ladies once agreed 
(Nor could they otherwise the thought unravel) 
That London must be very dull indeed ! 
Since all the fleet of China ships that day 
Had with two frigates anchored in the Bay.f 

* A sect of Hindoo mendicants, many of whom travel the country 
over. Some Europeans, from a long residence in India, become al- 
most Hindoos in habit. 

t The anecdote was related to me of a Saint Helena lady having 
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I mean no disrespect to Saint Helena : 

But oDly just exemplify what is 

Tile case with many, wbo have never seen a 

Foreign station, or outlandish phiz : 

Wbo cannot stomach flying bugs, and tishes. 

Long-winged foxes, or fig-leaves for dishes. 

Many there are, not Saint Helena ladies. 
With strange ideas forni'd of foreign parls, 
Wbo stare, and giggle at whalever shade is 
New to their eye — with La'i ! and other starls*- 
Ready to burst their tittering sides asunder. 
Till use, and reason, fly away with wonder ! 

If ignorance be bliss, as poets rbyuie it, 
\ What fool for wisdom then abroad would roiuti ; 

's native land is far iho sweetest rlimate, 
I So Saint Helena people relish borne. 



A 



i her conccrD, for tlie dull alale Loadon would be in daring. < 
|e abwace at half a dozen China ships, and two men of war. The _ 
itires of Saiul Heleua are called " yarn Blocks," a iioMe lerm, li^ 
•M<gaa.\a Ihoui (roDi the Earupcau part. 
■ Tbv reader, duubtieas, hu wui luauy liucli. 



16 PREFACE TO CALCUTTA. 

ThejT* ve quite enough of hill and dale Tariety,* 
And when a fleet comes in, what's ealied society I 

Yes, Saint Helena ! rock amidst the ocean. 
Napoleon's ac^es spread far £Eime to thee: 
He who changed empires*— kingdoms put in motion. 
The Hero to whom monarchs bent the knee* 
Beneath three freestone slabs^f and willows green^ 
Low rests the greatest man this world has seen. 

Steep is the yalley-— drown'd by mountain shade. 
And pure the spring that flows beside his pillow. 
Green grows the sod — unknown to plough or,£(pade^ 
Geraniums flourish, crownM by weeping willow. 
Here silence reigns — as if in mute contrition. 
Whilst Glory seems to wail for dire ambition. 

The world has had enough of gore, and glory, 
Of Alexander, Ceesar, Greece, and Rome, 



* Saint Helena is evidently a volcanic eruption— nothing but ups 
and downs — hill and dale j yet the natives, I am told, rarely wish 
to quit their uneven rock. 

t Three plain freestone slabs, without any inscription, taken 
from the kitchen floor of his new house. 



OfTroy's famed conquerors id ancient Btory, 
And Don of him, who met an early doom. 
S«ciQester'd bere bis ashes lone may lie,' 
Not 80 hiafame — for glory cannot die ! 

Such glory — do 1 "RenowD" the task be lAtni', 
To paint la futare states, and distaDt ages, 
A Hero doom'd by Victory to shiDe 
A star in History's moat lasting pages, 
Marengo ! Lodi ! whacan thee forget ? 
Thy aun, too, Austerlitz I can never set. 

Yet, Fortune press'd loo/ar, may one day (urn, 
' With doable power retrograde her way. 
Genius for fame and victory may burn. 
But what was Buonaparte 'gainst Fortune's sway I 
There are, who think 'twere well — 1 think so too — 
Had his heart's blood been spent al Waterloo.' 

* Tbe reeliogHof ibe Gentlemeu viho acconi|iaiiieil me to view 
Itie tomb of Buanaparle aL Sainl Helena, were BTidenlly excited— 
especially wlien standing on Ibe fraealone slabs ivbich co»ered his 
a bodjr : we looked at the slab, (ben at each other — and departed in 
■olemo lilence : an indescribable reeling of sulcmn awe came uvcr 
KB, Mid we [eft the siiut meditating on the inscrutable power and 
-di^Bsatious of the Almigtaly Uisposcr ormonkind. 
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Now, " gentle i«ador,''» prithee be polite> 
And don't look daivty as if forc'd to swallow 
Thin airy notions— Hsotne may deem them trite^ — 
I little care, if dulness does not follow. 
Should critics condescend their castigation. 
Let justice reign, without exaggeration. 

Thus much by way oi preface to my ** sketching ;*' 
1 write to please my reader — not for pay. 
If any think too far I have been stretching, 
ril hear ^ith patience — ^but must answer nay / 
Should valued judgments duh my verse a horey 
I can't help rhyming — ^bot can print no more ! 



* This is a tenn which I hope to find I haye/«#//jf used, and 
which 1 have taken the liberty to borrow from Henry Fielding, and 
some others. 



CALCUTTA. 



*' If you woald make a speech, or write one, 
** Or cause some artist to indite one, 
« DonH think, because 'tis understood 
** By men of ^ensei His therefore good ; 
<* But let your words so well be planned, 
<* That blockheads can't misunderstand.'^ 



I. 
Gbnius of RpyMB 1 alas, U^ often bought, 

I can't address thee well, till cooler weather — 

In this, plain prose will scarce afford a thought. 

Much less a chime that sense would tack together. 

If thou wouldst verify thy itching power, 

Ql) ! bribe me with a cooling thunder shower.* 

11. 

Great Laureat of our Isle ! what gain*d tube bays ? 
A pipe of malmsey too at thy command — 

* When this sketch was commenced the thermometer stood a€ 
08, the atnotpbere excessively close and hpt. 
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Some style thy verses wild, some puny lays. 
Some Brobdi^nagSy that none can understand. 
Was it '* Kehama's Curse,''* with Hindoo seers^ 
Dull longs and shorts, and flying Glendoreers ? 



UK 



Quaff thou thy malmsey— de^r roust do for 
Vm no one's poet— but the Muses' odd son :f 
Let but the air I breathe be cool and free. 
With inspiration pure, and clear as Hodgson^X 
Whilst witlings on Pegasus prance, and rat too^^ 
1 sing Ca lcutta, perch'd upon a Tattoo /|| 



* Respect for England's Laureat elect, forbids further comment. 

f ^* Odd Bon.''^ This phrase may be taken literally, or ^ ad li- 
bitum^* as the reader pleases. 

X l^e inspiration here alluded to, is not to Mr. Hodgson Ua- 
self J but to Mr. Hodgson's beer, which is by far the best, and most 
sought after in India, and goes under the name of '* Hodgson" Ii 
Calcutta '< Hodgson"' sold for 50 per cent, more than Meux, Whi^ 
bread, Barclay, or any other brewer. Indeed, no faAUnuM 
would let any other '*^o dowrC^ but " Hodgson!" 

§ Poets sometimes rat — as well as M. P.'s — barring offence to 
any Honorable Member. 

II " Tattoo'' is the Indian name for a small low-yalued pony. 



IV. 

iketckes .' yee, sketches. Sir, you need not stare. 
Hiey're merely sketches fit for rainy weather — 
ttf Dons, streets, houses — pick'd up " here and there," 

'antastically caught, and thrown together. 

picture no one — but if any trace it, 

ly answer is" Qui capil Uk/afit." 



se my Latin, which was meant for prose, 
For sober '' Sketch Books," not poetic sketches: 
Hay huge musquittoea* tickle that man's nose. 
Who to his neighbour any portrait stretches, 
lince " Vfluti in Speailum," 'a a maxim known. 
Let every honest fellow take his own. 






perhaps, who think 'twctild b 
hilat I'm about it, to apologize 



■ Stnnfrera, od their arrival in India, find these iusccts, « 
rcr in size, porlicnlarlj troublesome. Calcnlta and ita ear 
jjarticnlar. Some hundred miles up ibe country there arc 
I maiqaitloeB. They prevail most towards Ihe end of the i 
<l amoDE jungles and swarnps. 
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To Indian readers, for Ionise notes which swell 
A daodecem to octavo size. 
Few English reader* know Hindoo phraseology—^ 
So macb by way of pfreface, and apol<^y. 

VII. 

Calcutta I I have seen thee^-and what then ? 

Beheld thy great housCy* gobbling cranes, and stables — 

White, black, fat, tawny, big and little men, 

Turks, Jews, Armenians, Arabs^ ships, and cables-— 

Sepoys, and shady walks, near ChaudpauUGhaut, 

Fort William, which at foe ne^er fired a shot. 

VUL 

^Tis not the worse, I'll tell you though, for that. 
And so will any BaboOy Dutt, or 5finA;ttrf— 

* The Goyeromeiit House. These are the first objects obserred 
hj a stranger on landings, especially the GoTemment House, with 
the long-leyfg^ed Indian cranes (called Adjutants, from their metr 
«ured strides) perched on the top of it. These birds are not per> 
milted to be molested, as they devour dead dogs, cats, filtb, snakes, 
and indeed every thing they can master. I have seen one gfiilp six 
or seven young ducks for breakfast, and ho was about to serve tbs 
mother the same trick, but was prevented by the servants mwiiDg 
Just in time. Chaudpaul-Ghaut, here noticed, is the priBoipal land- 
ing-place. There is a shady walk between it and Fort WiUiaa. 

t These are terms of rank and cast among Hindoos. 



In an Tiretia'a* market there's no flat. 
No Khansaman,^ no Kidmulgarish skulker. 
No Shroff ia Burrah, or in Lall Bazar, 
Would vote Fort William thMndering in war ! 

IX. 

I know a little of tha BabooX race— 
1 know Sircars have lillle love of glory ; 
Volesa that glory rests in golden pear.e. 
And " Master's favour," or a gainful story— 



a lai^e cnetoied square, built 
me, and (he beat, bad s> it l»f i 



lifs, IdCbIcuIiI 



• " TirtUa't Bazai," or market, i; 

bj a Purlnguese gfeiilleinaD of that n: 

ofwliith Calcutta f el can boasf. 

+ A jrAomawon, is a head bnller, who lake* charge of all ptat^- 

dinner apparatnii Sta. pnrcbiiMag the roria us eatables 

as much as he cau. A Kidmuiyar is aii allcudaut 

the Rhanuiniaii, whose place be sonietimi 

Ihey are very knavish. A " Shroff'" is a native banker, or monEy 
t broker. " Burrali, aad Lall Bazar," literally eigniry^eat and 
I red market. 

J A da&w> is ^eoeratly guderstood lo be a Hindoo of wealth, 

f either in oroutof business, and isB kind oflillo annexed to peopf» 

t- «f conMdenuion; but noi qulie so coramoH as our Inquire. Slt^ 

re people employed lo " do bviiness," kcepingraccouuls, pUf-S 

I channg- artickE, kc. They have geiierall; au eye mare to Ihair 

n business than to " Master's," thnngh all ihey profess to povet 

■■ Jf(uf«r'jt /nrour." Some of tbeae, by honeil industry, and' 

« Maaltr's favour" become rich "Baboos!" 
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'Bout Honoris ** ways and means^^ not over nice. 
Provided, aught' s to gain in shape of Pice /* 

X. 

TheyVe sometimes friendly — and with clack, and pother. 

Chime most devotedly, when gain's the bent — 

Like hounds, they'll hunt'in concert with each other, 

Nor ** come to fault" so long as gold's the scent. 

Keen search of lucre, 'tis my firm opinion. 

Rules their lost soul8,f with autocrat dominion ! 

XL 

Our Hindoos are a wary, cautious people, 
Slyy graceful in deportment, seldom rude- 
Like Musselmans their temples have no steeple, 
They worship RamX for money, and for food. 

* The current eopper coin are Pice, four of which make one Anna, 
and sixteen Annas one Rupee. 

t <' Lott ttmls^"* alluding to what some of our liheral-mmdieA 
Missionaries preach to the natives of India, by way of convincing^ 
them of the benefits and charity of Christianity, that they must in- 
evitably go to hell / 

{ <<i2am" is the principal Hindoo deity—and ^' Ram Ram'' a 
common term of salutation between Hindoos of cast. As to ele- 
gance of manner and address, there are no people more soft, plausi- 
ble, and insinuating than Hindoo gentlemen of education, who ha?e 
mixed with the world. Some of them beat Lord Chesterfield hollow ! 



Though slow to anger, snd averse to borrow, 
They always have an eje for what's to-morrow* 

XII. 

Not so your Mosselmans — they're lewd, and proud. 
Viewing with inward scorn as vile deceivers 
AH other sects — they raise their voices lood. 
Abusing when they dare all anhelievers, 
k IJke Spanish Priests, they'd plunder, purge, and vomit, 
Jews, Pagans, Christians — for their saint Maltomet.' 

XIII. 

' reader here may think that hile or spleen 
Bath led me from the path of true narration : 
I talk as I have heard, read, known, and lem 
'^11 Musselmans are foes to toleration. 
To gain their favour free from sneers, derision— 
l*t grow your beard, and then try - - - circumcition ! 



'aving religion, be ii understood, 
rhat Musselmans are liberal, bold, and zealous ; 
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Careless of mclney,' pr(>dig:at of blood, 
Obliging, neigfibtiiitly, when not too jealous.* ' 
FoDd of their ease, wit, wine, and jocularity. 
They BometimeB court like iiS| for popularity. 



XV. 

Upon this subject we have said enough ; 

Besides " Qui liiis"-\ may think it stale or foolisli : 

Still worse — the Muse seems rather io a huff 

Like some fond Miss in Iovp, grown sick and mulial 

" Proceed (she says) youVe other theme to handle;,^ 

" Or I will leave you, and your farthing candle," 

XVI. 
" City of Palaces !"J t greet thee low. 
Although I think the term inapplicable — 

* Tlii« is the natural couBcqucnce oC IbeifiwireB being" M 
from the eyea of mtinkind, and iheirnol being stinlcd to ont 

f The literal meaning of "Qnihii" is "who's ttiere?" Old Ben- 
gal rcsideBlt buTB oblaiucd the appeJIallon, from UKingUso.fre- 
queatl; (0 their HervanlH— as have (he European resideDtB at Ma- 
dras the name of JUnlU, from Iheir liking to Mulligatawny soap ; 
andalBombay " Dacka," fromlheuseof a Gibnick-Damed "Bom- 
bay Duck.'' These lish, when dried, cat well wilh rice, and 1 
knew an old gentleman, who, after bis rclurn lo Enrope, tutcLlMlrt 
a HiDiple of them fbr sixteen years, lo pat him in mind of " "Mf J 

ippellatioii to Calcutta is (rrandcr ^oanrting IhM 



CALCtTTTA, 

rhere'H vanity enough, God knows, and show; 
I But palaces may Buit an Eastern fable ! 
I Some houBSB are substantial, airjr, roomy, 
I And others <lirly, mean, close, hot, and gloomy ! 



XVII. 

Calcutta i low, 1 greet thy modern walls, 
Thy drains, rails, tanks, straw huts of Hindoo labour. 
Large, strangling, flat-roof d houses, good for squalls, 
Scarce one in shape or size like lo its neighbour. 
Improve tby streets, lanes, bridges, rails and pottery, 
Nor waste the public money gain'd by Lottery.* 



nesT B lu^ gaoaibokiAg hoaae, meaD atraw nheds aad buts i 
4t«*taeiitly erected, ao tllat holh grandeur and poTcrljr gtrike yaut 
TiBual optics at tkc Bame time. No Bjmnietry or regularity. 

■ A ail monthly Lottery baa been eslablirted for many yeora ' 
.past, "/or the improvtment of tkt cilij of Calcutla," which, in- 
cluding certain Town duties, ought to yield several bandred thou- 
"aaud Rnpeea aDuually. Much was done in tbe goTemment of Lord 
Haatinga for thiB "Cily of PalaceB," bol much Blill reroainB to be 
performed for its beauty and Balubrily. The nalive and deoaer 
part of it reqnirea treble its present ground to stand on.ondall the 
poor matted and mud huts of this " City of Palacei" shoald be 
placed in a aitoation by IhcmaelTes. Where new sIrectB are to he 
bnilt, >OHi« dtgrte of uniformilj should be obaerved. The Calcutta 
pottery alladed to, k ihc best in Bengal, or on that side of India, 
and bncd for its porous qualiiy, and cooiaeBB iu kccpiug' water, 
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xviir. 

'Tis true, thy builjings some are worth a TJetring — 

Vel, sober Hindoos pass (hem one and all. 

To see thy " Great House," and what's (here a doing. 

Scarce deigning one side glance at yon Town-hall. 

Long may'st thou hold thy proud esalted Blaiion, 

" Great Hou$e"* of fame — the wonder of each nation ! 



XIX. 

Thy lions rampant, and thy kingly arms. 

Thy double fronts, and wiogs in circle winding. 

Thy stuccoed domes, and marble halls have charms, 

When dust, hot winds, and Hackery wheehf are grinding, 

Compar'd with thee, I've never seen thy hrother — 

I wish ovT Kinj^ (poor man) had sack another. 



XX. 



Fair is the strandj from a 
And gay the scene at eve ( 



v'ry Sunday ; 
Dame g'icea lo the 



m 



*" Great ItovM." This is fl.e p; 
Hougc, in conlrBdisliiiclioii, no doubl, to llltle house. 

t " Hackery viheelt." A Hatkery is sopporled on Iwo wliech, 
and U drawn by ballockG — it Boiuewhat rewmbles a roag'h, llt-coa- 
Blrucled Irish car, As lo the Govenitnent House, it is a sDitable 
residence for any E[npi>rDr or King. Fart of this niaguiflcent baiid- 
ine ¥nu intended by Marquis Wcliesley Tor public otflcei. 

I " Tie itrand." Tliis is one of Ihc grcalesl improvement* Ibil 



Tberc half-cast Dandies* 6me iheir loves in gigs. 

And debtors (oae in seven) have no dun day 

I Flags, masts, ships, sianaces, here far surpass 
The roaring beach — vain-glory of Madras ! 

XXL 

Try nol our city eastward here tno far. 

Where narrow zig zagsf give poor natives shelter ; 

Where many a drunken Dhobie, and Latear,^ 

Fight, dance, and fiddle — liinilile belter skelter ; 

Where Melhodistic fanaticsg may snarl 

At laughing Hindoos, perch'il upon a barrel. 

iiBs jet been made to [his cUy. The drive at present along the 
banks of tbc river, which wootd in breadth contain Toar coaches 
tbreasl, is shout tno miles, and will be extended. There, ships of 
different natioDH, from eig-hl or nine hundred tons burthen, down 
to the amallpst boat that skiina this rapid Btrcam, nre lo he seen 
iSoatln^ majeEtically at anchor, or close alongside of the different 
Wharfs. Tbeir Bags on Sandajrs are very gay. 

• •' Half-catt Daniliti." Gentry balf European and half native, 
some of whom woald he the tip-top of Esquiaites ! Oil, Vanity \ 
Tanity ! thoa art not confined to any rank, skin, or colour. 

+ " Zig iagi." There is no want of these in Calcntla. One 
tape, in particular, is called " Z'\e Zag Lane!" 

J "Dhobie and Latear." The firatlsa washermea — the latter, 
a native sailor. 

S "Fanatics." Sonic who tall theimchcs " reteriiad," with 
%cal bordering ou faDallcisoi, have been si^tn lo inouul a barrel in a 



XXII. 

1 nerer fanciecl vagrant preachers' canting, 
Illiberal on all subjects bul long prayers ; 
Vulgar, illiterate^Btrctcbing truth by raotiag 
'Gainst worldly cravings, and grim Satan's snares. 
Such as I've met, liv'd well themselves and thriving. 
With flocks of children: — for they all love wiving.* 

XXIII. 

In modes and manners, there's a wrong and right 
And so there is in spiritual instniction ; 

public market- place, aD<I tbere holi) forth, in true rantfnji Mj\e,. 
againnl bcalhens and their ret i^on— whilst the UidiIdoh Ireatei] thdr 
abusive cpithetE, wine with ridioulc, bQl generally with silent for- 
bcaranci- and contempt. This is not the way lo convert — better 
inch apostles woald sta; at home. Han; jcais' experieace leaiti 
me to be of the Abbe Dubois' opinion generally. At all evests, 
education must be the ground work, and bnadreda of jcars, if out 
thousands, pass away, before Cbrislianil j g;ains Ihoroagh footioc if 

* " Wiving." Yes, our missionaries in India always take care 
to provide themselves with nice, pretty, agreeable helpmates, ima- 
fortable bouses, and other good thiagsof Ibis life. It has becnsy 
fdic lo fall in with tome of these people, whose leal was not SMtr 
lined to the uativea — hut annoyed the company which ohanec Int 
them inlD. by opinions and assumption fonnded ou ignorance of the 
ualif cs of India, equally uncbarilablc anil uachristian. Ilie BSte- 
ignanml, the muic biguded were these men in their illiberal aail 
ui^ust aapersioub. 
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The fear of hell may heathen miads affrighi. 
But educatioD bears a sure production. 
No MissioDary serves a cause religious 
By speech offensive, ranting, and litigious, 

XXIV. 

Stray flot Ibo Tar pastthat Bazar caUed,Bow, 
'MoDgst dirty lanes of Chioese, switie, and nailers ; 
Butchers, and grog-shops, clothes arranged for show. 
And couitezans you'll meet with drunktn sailors. 
Bidiling adieu to each vile lane and grunter, 
I like the ToVB-liaH« lighted up by Gmlfif.* 

I XXV. 

Its architecture isa clumsy pieces— .<«i'.iiwueT>i" 
It is not Roman, that's my plain opinion^' ' " <•■•'" -" 



■ Mr. Gualer, iicrc nolked, i» the oujor-doiiia, and manager of 
sll balls aud fcaiiB giTco id the TonD-hall. For sootc ;ear8 fbe 
geottj were afraid la daace in the ball-rooiD above stairs, IcM IhR J 
hooae should tumblo^but the experiment hafl latlerlj been Irtetf I 
wilbout mnEb r'nV; and coDlldcBcc loathe light fastuatic ti 
ooi^pletely restored. Mr. Uunter is on excellent caterer, and I be- I 
lievD a ueor relation of Gunter, who figures in Ibe Mjuc line iai J 
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Nor is it Moorish— -nor yet much of Greece- 
Old VmUmrgh^s* style might feirly claim donnnioit; 
Viewed from the road bold swells its front, and doeghCyy 
With shapeless piflars, like tegs swolFn, and gontjr. 

XXVI. 

Here, feasts are held— here. Champaign cm^ doth flow^-» 

Here, City wits spout flaming long addresses ; 

Here, new arriyals come in hopes to go,f 

Flirt, ogle, dance— then lisp forth their distresses* 

** Hotter than Bath rooms these— yon're seestiie iqpper— 

** I fear Mama wonH let us stay for suppeir i*^ 



• << VanburgV* ttyU:' The best elucidation of fiir Mia Vip- 
burgh's style, is his epitaph by Pope : 

'* Lie heavy on him earth, for he 
" Laid many a heavy load on thee!" 

t **New airrivdli" So are called yonng ladies /retib from En- 
fope. After the arriyal of ships from England, a common qnestlon 
among the Calcutta dames, is— ^' Have you yet seen the new arri- 
vals ?** The first place where the new arriyals are generally to be 
met with, is taking <<a fSuhionable airing*' on the race course. 
Their roseate complexion easily distinguishes them from such, as a 
longer residence in this baneful climate ha^e turned to the Uif'^ 
mais n'importe ! 
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XXVII. 

Near this famed Hall stands Coort yclep'd " Supre 
Fenc'd Jrom the public gaze by iron railing ; 
Where many a briefless lawyer sat to dream, 
On fees to come — his luckless bag bewailing. 
Sore disappointments often forc'd to smother, 
A large retainer's given — bnt to another f 

XXVI 11. 

I cannot say I ever lov'd tbc law, 

Althoug-h some lawyers are, I know, good fellows ; 

And in inilictments sometimes find a flaw. 

To save an honest brother from the gallows. 

I've met one [after talking dead a eiDQer)t 

la a grand jury room, quite mum at dinner. 



XXIX. 
Good laws were made to keep in check bad n 



And Lord knows there's 



B for any— 



> ThU Conit is so styled from it's acling ttidepenilcally of Ihe 
Goremmeut, und its jud;^ being appointed by the Crown. Tbe 
bnlldinf itself has nolhin^ grand about it ; it is among the aldett 
public MruclnreB in Cnlculta. Some of Ihe barriatcrs, I fear, And 
thelimehang hear;. Coiupeliton are beciNniiignuineiouii,aadlhe 
golda» aga a in it* wane in every deparlmeot. 

t "Talking dtad a rinsiir" — the unforlunatc mau was hanged. 



I've seen large cilies, mare than nine'or tea. 
But no police so ba6, as in CaUutla. ' 
If magistrates befit to fill their Btation, 
1 blame the climate then, for relaxation.* 

XXX. 

Id London to ^t drunk is thought a crime. 

But in Calcutta it is no such eril ; 

Police-men here /'good Sirs, ejcciise the rhjine) 

Care not for magistracy, or the D — 1 ! 

One leagne maintains their gain, their cast, their bouses— 

They care for money only, and their spouses. 



XXXI. 

It say l/ifir spouses rule the roast, 

th our Hindoos there is no such matter ; 



• What every one aayg diueI lie true, and every one agreei llul 
(liG Calculla police la Its diBgrace. Mcu wba arc fltlod by anlivily 
and capacity lo fulfil Ihc staliuu o( magiatrale shoald be appi^ted 
by Ibe Supreme Court, to whom tha; slioald be < reH|ionaible> Or, 
perhaps, a prefemble method might be, for the citizens ef Ibe 
higher claiG lo elect a mayor and mag^BtrBteB, subject to the nnllW' 
rtly of the Judges- A( preieal, the palrona]^ rcBtH solely with the 
Goiemor. As Calcutta iacreoaes in size, the present BysteQt null 
change. Anno 1824. 
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Unlike good English wives, 'tis iruc, tliey boast 
Of dress, and jewels— ^t cross-legg'd and chatter — 
Yet, whea their wedded lords but shew their fuces, 
Tbey run Uke rabbits to their hiding places. 

XXXII. 

1 know a reason I could tell for that, 
Tis no where to be found in Coke, or BlackstD(>«-pi i ,. 
Mahomud was not fond of ladies' chat, „, ,, 

Nor did old Menu,* patronize their clackilone. 
Thair laws, however wise, had ae'er been written. 
Had tbey beheld the lovely domes of Britain. 

XXXIII. 

Our Eastern nobles seem like other folks, 

Fond of their ease, good eating, smoking, drinking ; 



* "Jfnu." The &nied luwgiTer of the Hinduoa. Neither htf 
«OT the MoBielniui Prophet uppcurH to hnic placed mach confidence 
or reapect iu the opinlaas and conversation of feuBleB. Claciitonr 
ia ft Mord, which, although not (o be loaai in JohnBon, carries its 
■euing nith it. As lioth lUusselioan and HJadoo ladios recBirc 
ttoiklnd of education buljast to please their lords, OJid as very few 
Bf Ibem can rend or write, it cauBot be suppoved they are mncb 
ftlled to combat any idea or opinion with llic wi&e men of Ibc £ast. 



i 



At meats, like us, ibey sometimes cut stale jokes. 
But seldom speak ou subjects wlthuut thiDkiDg. 
Mahoroud's sons are one and all u 
For belcbiag, jealousy, and 1 



xxxtv. 

CHlciitta Baboos are a portly race,* 
Gain is tbeir idol — pastime, pain, and labour ; 
In maDner complaisant, demure in face, 
Ready to OTerreacli a friend, or neighbour : 
To compass ends (jnst as the maggot seizes) 
They'll speak, think, act, and even sham disea 



■ "Porltg race." When Hindooa became rich, It [a ncceasarj 
the; BbouJd become Tal ; for which purpose llic; consume aDeXIra 
quBDiilf ordariGcd baiter celled Ghcc — and rcaorl (n cierj otber 
likely method orobtaioiiiga proper rolandllj: to be rich and leaa 
IB not Hi nil lucky, or liecomiiig', in the ideaoFa Hiudoo; and u 
Babaoi are comlorlBblc people before they oblaia (hat title, to *ee 
a (can Babco ia rather an extraardinarjr apeelBcle. 

lu this place il a reqaiaile to nollcp, that to cmct wind, !■ not 
thought by nay meani indcconms or ill.bred among niuMi'lmana or 
HindooH ; on the contrary, it i» esteemed by soms as a polidtnl 
eaac of manner — and, snapping tlicir fin^rs, they return God 
Ihanks for (he dtliveraucc. 
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XXXV. 

Life a fam'd Pope* (the story's good for metre) 

Who had a dreadful stoop uatil be found 

What he'd been looking for, the keya of Peter — 

Head shaking, body bent, and bandag'd round — 

But when the keys he got, surpris'd the cardinals. 

By stature fresb, and straight, dress'd in their farlbJngalei. 
I 

• XXXVI. 

Mistake ma not, nor tbiak this too serere. 

Doubtless there's honour to be found among some; 

Some, in professions too have prov'd sincere. 

And wicked conticieuses perhaps have stung some. 

Some deal forth charity — and all agree 

All young Hindoos love niaiieking,'^ and all old ones Ghee! 



- • " Fam'd Pope." The story is related of the famous pof^ I 

jtetluH (be Fiflb. Cardinals in those days nscd to dress ia a f 
tef ft^hia^le, ormiT. Il is luldof (hiaPopc, thai, preTions to 

sleolLaa, be asBuiued all the appearance of a maa worn dows by j 
Vage, and on the bi'ink of the grave ; but ihc da; after his election,' 

to Ibe ditmay of the CardlnaU, he appeared qoite upright and fi- | 

I,.,™. 

E« ■(- '^ NoMtcking." Hiis word means tlaxcinj/i of which young I 
tfllsdoM like to be Bpcolatars. Uaucing womca a\a%, and usuaUj 
I keep lime to the music with lilllt: bells fuateacd tu their aalLles, At 



XXXVII. 

My object's not to be morosely willy. 

No tender feeling willingly I'd shock, 

Return we, then, to view this rising city, 

St. John's Catbedral, and St. Andrew's cock* — 

A brazen cock, to Tiew the Hoogbly Aowing, 

And Doctor:&—ce would have Ik gilt, and crowing. 



XXXVUI. 

Of public buildings tiiere are eight or ten, 
Cutbedral, Kirks, and Chapels nearly twenty ;t 



I 



graod manlof e> and ftublld ftstlvals, snoh as the " Doorgah Pot- 
jah," this nautcliinp Is niaintaiued iu great style, and EuropeaM 
arc invited. Tha word " Gliee," cl^tlicd bullcr, has been 
plained befbre fbr'thebeneflt'cf' tlie European reader. Itia 
both for eating and aoftening' the sliin by rubbiug'. 

■ St. ilndrmc'i cocA." This cock Bunoounls the spire of the 
Scotlish Kirk, choaen it is Eaid an an appropriate emblem by iti 
reverend pastor, between whom, and the late Bishop Hiddletoil,r&- 
port says a differeace arose about the erection of a apire; BBdnt 
yar pmpte will have it, that the cock percbed aloft, and In tbe Ml 
of crowing, represents vielory .' If it be go, the KCntitnent cefl 
ly is not one dictated by the meek spirit of Christian hnmility aori' 
forbearance. 

t " Tumty." Il is impoHaible with the plan of this worfaU 
ter into a description ofeach pabfic bnlidin^, even were tbej wor- 
thy of tliG trouble. "St. John's Cathedral" and <■ St. Andiew^H 
Kirk" have both talcrahle organs, as has what ti> called tbe ■■ 
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lExchan^, aod pla^-houses all open, wben 
I Actors and audience can be found in pleoly. 
I Shops, auctions, ]Qng rooms, and repositories, 
\ News' rooms for scandal — libraries for stpiies. 

XX XIX. 

Those days are gone, when strangers might hai 
A house, a bed, a friend, a welcome hearty ; 
Now hospitality, alas ! is bound 
To shew off plale, at some stiff dinner party. 
Calcutta now may boast of state formality. 
Without one decent inn,* in its locality. 



•ion Church," There are ArmentaD and Greet churchn, Methct 

dUt and Portuguiisc chapels, Jcniah Hjuagc^e, MaBquea, &c. &c. 
As to places of DinuBeincnt, they arc but Ten: two LheatreB, badly 
auppCH'ted — two large aacliou rooms — reposLtoric 



* "Oiemtitin," Mnch to the iucoavenience and annoyance of 
■Iraogers there is not one " dtcent iim" or " kotel" in all Calcutta i 
— and as to hospitality, those days are gone by. Thiriy years ago 
It was difitreat, and a different race then inhabited this city : but a 
contiDnal inftnx or strang'ers, and its increasing size, has shut the 
doors of most, except to their immediate cannexiana. To add to 
the difficalties of a stranger in Calcntia, no furnished lodgings are 
to tie bad, and letters of introduction are not paid the same alien- 
xi OP to as formerly 



I 
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XL. 

For loungers to pass lime a Httle goifyy 
There's Talloh's auctioD, and there's Leyharn^s too ; . 
At one or other, there's a horse sale daily. 
Where you'U meet people who have nought to do. 
Members of boards, collectors, secretaries- 
Captains, cadets, clerks, and apothecaries. 

XLI. 

< 

In days of yore (I need not tell the years)- 

Calcutta belles and beaux would often ramble. 

To see gay long rooms,* and -hear auctioneers, 

Dring, Williams, Hohler, Roworth, Gould and Campbell 

Worthies who in their day expert could pull a 

Bow, just as neat, as Ley bum can, or TuUoh. 

XLIL 

'Tis fair to draw an ornamental bow. 
To please dull bidders by a fine oration ; 

* <' Long roonuJ* Dring's long room, in days of yore, was a fiu 
ahionable lounge for both ladies and gentlemen — many temptatinaiy 
anch as jewellery, plate, &c. were there to be found. The nanet 
here noticed had once their day; but the iron hand of Death hai 
closed their mouths for ever. Leybum and TuUoh have now their 
day. 
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To raise the spirits when a cup too low. 
E'en Premiers practise on a droopio^ nation. 
Ye Town-hall Orators !• forbear your sneering, 
'Tis no small art — the art of auctioneering. 

XLIII. 

And there's an art, a golden art in puffing, 
A knack which faiUng trade need ne'er disclose ; 
Snuff void of ornament, is not worth snuffing — 
Fine names should tickle ears, as well as nose : 
No " bon vivani," who daily thrice must cram, 
"Vfhhout a. puff, could relish ham, or jam. 

xuv. 

Pengelly, Mortimer, and Co.f are wits, 
I seldom peep at Indy^s lucubrations ; 

• " rottit-iaHorafoT*." Cerlaiu gentry, who Hiink the Almigbty 
IWB been kiod to Ihem, epout hacknicil oralioas, upon back uied 
SlemeE, id votes for addresses to a goveraor, a commander-in-chief, 
w member at council. No sooner is it known for certain, that a 
^Temor or CDnuoandcr-in- chief is to depart for Europe, than a 
it the "Towu-hBll" to prepared "AddTem." 
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■ * • • 

But whole anchovi^^t,.<9Q JAto fito:. 
Of sore mouth-wftteringSK^B^ ^qph pe.rt^rb^tiqftft, 
Come, Mad||[m Jii««[p, if yoi|?4 have se9S€haod i^ctr^,. 
Add Carbonell^*, weilifi^dj^f.- far bettefr tbfi^ 9oitf^^t€. 

Wit and true huf^m^^f^^sQ^ck]^ ^\\^ please 

Yet, in hot WiC^^c oufi caascarjCQ b^ merry ; 

There's no b^ jfil^e ip haqp^ or Stilton cheese^ 

Wash'd down with iSijwipA:i», J or ficw^ sparkling perry* 

If this idea yp^,agre;e ii^j, g;o . 

And try the wit of Pengelly ao^ Co. ! 

XLVI. 

If for variety ybar t«ste doth hanlfer, 
You'll suit all wishes in, .Calcutta sbop^.; 



laidtbem. Oae I recollect was recommending customers to eat Hm 
ancfaoyies — '* not the bottles T' However, these good people spared 
fleitberthe puff oblique, nor the puff direct,- and I-4ili^tiMir wit 
has not been puffed in vain. 

* Carboneirs claret -is much esteemed in India. 

f << Iced?* When- tliere is no ice, saltpetre is used for cooliig 
wine or water : indeed, saltpetre Is In general «&#, ice beings ratber 
a-scare«4tftiqle in India, and a great luxury. 

X** SUmpkiti.V Aword.usedJby.the.nativeg foBi^haai|ngtta. 
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^Ifliere you buy needles, you may find an anchor. 
Or Yorkshire hams, beer, broad cloth, hats, and tops : 
But if in quest of French or fore)^ ^ods. 
Try whistling W' — shire,* first of blue^skiu bloods. 

XLVII. 

Others tfaere are who keep more splendid shops. 
Rich jewellers — spruce milliners — and coach-makers ; 
Confectioners deal here in mutton chops. 
And wi^-makers are sometimes undertakers. 
Trades of all kinds, and wits you'll light vpon ; 
But poor Kit Dexter^ — he is dead and gone ! 



K 



• "WUitling W—ahiTe." This person kept a shop in Caloulta, 
.irhich lie ho* Dow relinquished— having: it is lo be tioped aeqaired 
a fortune. He used to fall a wliiMling whea people came iiilo his 
■hop, with a carelcBs air, and l>y this musical manner diagfuated 
Biany — the most conceited half-cast perhaps in all India, 

■f "i'oor Kit Dexltr." Christopher Dexter nas Icnown as a 
'Vrog, an tioneHt, but eccentric churacler — he bod pursued mapy 
■vocations, and at last died in Calcutta a wig.maker, I belieye, 
■boot the year 1B22. There is a slor; related of him, that beins 
fga a jury where a gentlemAn was tried for manslaughter, he look 
%qaaHitlmia_fficit of bread and cheese in his pocket to enable him 
loholdont against the other jnrars, as he was of opinion "nogeU' 
fleman should suffer for only killing a black fellow." _ 
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XLVIII. 

No disrespect is meant to other wits. 

Whose names (however worthy) me,et no mention; 

I have a value for Calcutta Cits, 

And slight to any 's far from my intention. 

Should any feel neglect, 'tis my petition. 

They'll send .their names and wits, for next edition. 

XLIX. 

Twere vain to wander o'er Calcutta streets. 

Or tell hard names to those who do not. know -them ; 

At every turn a stranger always meets 

Some keen Ramzanny,* who will gladly shew them. 

!Each corner's known to every rogue and cully. 

From Chitpore road, to Ranymoody gully .f 



The native names of streets have great variety 
Not like Italian music much, I fear ; 



* **Ramzannyy A Musselman name, very common for a low 
■errant of allwork| or an idle fellow of no work. 

t ^^ Ranymoody gvUyJ^ These are the extremities^ not of the 
whole of Calcutta, but of the denser part of the city. 



The aspir&les and gutt'rals cause satiety, 
Sauoding discordant to an Englisb ear. 
Judge for yourself, you'll fiud 1 am no joker, 
, BirjeetuUaw — (iow Khannak — and Saumpokkitr ! 

LI. 

Chourittghee .'* lasl not least, where all the great 
Big vigB and secretaires are found improving 
Stale native laws, and resources of state, i 

(New ones, you know, should keep ibc old ones moving) 
Ras courts, and houses fit for Lordly dwellings. 
Would hungry jackals cease their midnight yellings. 

LIL 
Fronting' Chouringhee lies that famous course 
Wheremom and ev'ning drives yield health and pleasure; 
Where eUgibles\ lisp forth sofl discourse 
To their intended — last, though needful measure : 



• dovriiigket." Allhougli thia pari uf the cily lies lo the 
Southvu-d, il miffbl fairly be vallpd Ibc " IFsil End," aa all tbe 
fuHhioDables, and men of note, atcrelairei, kc. genortilly r»ilde 
bere, GrealEr numbers or Jackals prowl abont CbourJDghec at 
oigbt Ihnn in the deoBEr parL ofCalculla, and tbeir "iDidDiBbtfel- 
Ud^" arc maat anpleasBiiI. 

+ " EUl/ihlei." TliU sig-niiiea n persou who lias eilhej rank or 



Since, bowe'er long the Dame bos patient tarried. 
She must be Gigged* one week, before she's married. 

LUI. 
1 mean not here to say that people tarry. 
Or coart, or think on matrimony long ; 
To day you see — the next intend to marry— 
The third propose — then think if you've done wrong— 
The fourth, all's settled, at some parly jig's;ing— 
The fifth, the system you commence oi gigging ! 

LIV. 
E'en our Eurasians,! '^ '^i^i^ fortune's ample, 
in gig or chariot frequently you see. 



income sofficieat to make him a desirable object Tor iiie"iilhm 
noote." CiTilians are ^nerBll; "eU<j{blei:" as for Ensigui, tiim- 
tenanta, or even Caplaiiu, few of tham oome wilhin the meanitig^ of 
the term, and iddbI pat up witb what the; can catch. 

* "Gigg'd." The meaning of being' Ciug'rf is to be driven about 
the courae for a week or ten daya, previous to enterio^ the dlkea 
noDK, (d the Btsrc and gralniatioa ofaa Hdmiriag: public. So 
will have called thia be\iig earlad .' 

-)- " Euraiiaiu." Natives of India, lialf EBropean— m> politely I 
termed Instead of the plain meaning' word "half-eatt," BeRire ■ I 
marriage acluall; takes place, the parties betrothed ride ont to> 
^iher in a ^ig, or carria^, for four or Gvc day «, aomclimea longer 



They aim at/ashion, nnd a good «xample ; 
Befori! (lie Priest, or Parson, I'eda his fee 
The lady veils (averse to obseryation) 
To try au airing; — and " talk convertaliort."' 

LV. 
'Midslali iiiv sLeleliiis, and poetic gilditi^':, 
I've overluok'd-, birt let ttiempard«n tbis. 
That sober range ycleped " IVTUert' B3iUdiags"f~ 
" Never, than later," bad been inoce aiiiisB. 



— and thca taaiten are looked upon by a "discerning public" as 
quite flxed, and cerlaiit. The tarm " Earaiian," was, I bellcTe, 
first lanetioned by my Lord Wellealey. 

■ " Talk conreriatioa." This Is a phrase nblch baa eoHiEtimes 
beeo uaedby our "Euratian" ladies, wba likeKeatteneB to "(oU 
eonvtriation," 

f •< tVrilers' Sultdirigs." There is a soiabro ranee of buildings 
whioh go uttder this name— they uace looked more reapcclabk Iban 
at pTeicnt, owinfj to the great improTemEut which has been ettt;c(e(l 
of late years in Ihe lurrounding edifices. 1 am happy, however, 
to aay, that Ihe e:(travagaace which their uulhinking inmate! once 
practlaed, bas oow greatly ceaccd, if not entirely grown out of fa- 
ahioD. So long as muney eould be obtained formerly, extravagance 
knew no bouodB. A friend of roiae loug since deceased, was obliged 
to take tbe r<^i>h soo of a person wbo hod lent hiln mouey, as his 
Moaaahee, or pcda^gue — be afterwards niade him his Deuaa, or 
»liai»ter, and wIkb appointed to the collectorahip of a district, was 
■early ruined by tlie yillanous (ricks of this native, who left uo 
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Once people here pky'd hazard, and the winner 
Sported Champagne at Tiffin — Hock at dinner. 

LVl. 

Those were the days when writers kept a table. 
Spruce turban' d menials, and a singing band ; 
Hounds in the kennel— hunters in the stable. 
Their salary not great-^nor much in hand— » 
Writers we know don't shake Pagoda trees. 
Three hundred was their pay, in mint Rupees.. 

LVII. 

Marvel not, reader, nor distort your brows — 

*^ Theways and means,^ ' yotingstatesmen soon should study — 

Expert as Financiers — ^no whereU, or how's. 

All sun-shine — money came — gay hope gleam' d ruddy. 

Affairs when thriring can't be term'd mere " gloss^overs^^'- 

Some must hare found that stone call'd * the Philosopher*s.* 

m 

LVIII. 

Bright rays of sun-shine cannot always last. 
Sircars and Shroffs, as friends, sltq- sometimes- fickle; 

■tone untamed to get money, and to obtain what.bll father had lent 
one hundred fold; In ihort, be plundered right and left, and was 
at last dismissed with disgrace. 



'Wbea bilU on bills for paymeot come too &st. 
Dame Credit droops her head in ticklisb pickle. 
' "No money. Master/" hard the cruel sentence — 
But harder still is maay a year's repentance. 

LIX. 
■ ** Tempora mutanliiT" — Horace says is Latin, 
And go do wc — (don't look so very hlue ;) 
Jn all this city's ways 1 once was pat in, 
tlut time will chang'e old faces into new. 
If great's your wish to see a " bvrrah Feringhee,''' 
You'll fiad that caste all huddled in Chourin^hee. 

LX. 
'Chariots, cow-coache9,f carriage palankeen. 
Gigs, curricles, and pbaetoos, shew off daily; 



<e worOs mean a great EoropeMf '1 
B." 1 before noliced that Ckmt- 



"Burrak Feringhee." Tl 
■nd maj be construed "agrealn 
finghet was Itie raahioDEibJe end of the (dwd. 

\ *' Coa- coachea." There are palankeen carriages (like palan- 
eens) drawn on four wheelE, gcnerallj by two ponies, or small 
oracB, called foKoOi— and opeu coaches for children, with acDveriDg 
the lop just lo keep off 1 he sun, drawn by bnllochs. There ia 
■Mclty in the world, perhaps, that sliewB offa greater variety of 
rchicles than Calcutta. 



Mornings and ev'Ding:^ hig fotka may be Men 
Dashing alon^ the course in order gftity ; 
On horseback, too, you'll meet men tatt and bvoy, ' 
Besidu a great one, on s little po*y-" 



LXI. 

Soon as soft ov'ning's suu bos ceas'd lo beam 
Chariols commence — one drive the repetiiiou— + 
Fair ladies here salute those they esteem 
With bows, or nods, or fimiles of recognition. 
Whilst others, when Ibey chance to come together. 
Complain of head-aehe, nerves, and melting weather. 



LXII. 

My observation's nteaot not to disparage, 
There's no accounting [wise ones say) for taale ; 
1 say so too— in equipage or carriage. 
What one deems needful, others think a waste. 



• "Little ponj," ThEGoi'erBBrGeDeriil(Loril A.^DVOalty 
a small ^e; pooy when tHktng; his maraiii^ airinl**, with f^ennflllf , 
liro gentlernen ou each Hide on lal^e horacB. 

+ ■' Ont drirt fke TtpeNtioH." The race conr«e iotheuMMl rIM 
of a morning, Rnd tlie road tDCalcBlln froni thrQce, bftckwordaosd 
brward*, Ihe gnKral evciiiii^ driw, wberv all the ei|iHpBgel ilia»' 
o(F— and BoiDD very jood, when not dUfiyored by *Hy aerM 
An cTtaing drive here, piili one in mitiil er Ihe drive in Hyde Paiti- 




Calcutta coaches are not to my mind, 

With breachless, dirty Syees* stuck behind. 

Lxin. 

As exercise is best oblain'd by motioD, 
Our office people sometimes moaiit a hack ; 
And gay civilians (as it suits their notion] 

ill sometimes dress in white, and sometimes black. 
Parsons and lawyers can't escape your knowledge. 
Or dandy writers, just let loose from college. 

LXIV. 

Blue-coated sailors dash along at raadom, 

Cock'd hats, itlac'd, don't go so very fast; 

Red coats and caps are met with driving tandem, ■ 

And generals you'll know by being last. I 

Scotia's cadetsf fair blooming lilie iheir heather, 

A staff, or aid-de-camp, by his white feather .J 

'^ Dlrtg Syces." Syces are grooms, wlio asually raawith hone> 
to each horac). Some of them are seen clinging like iui^ 
OUR behiod a coacb, or laodaalel, anJ in BUch dirif, UDseemly 
(light, ai to disfigure, if not diagrare, tbe appearance of an; car- 

t " Scalia't cadtfi." The sods of Scotia greatly preponderat* 
I our eaitera beniisphcre. 

{ The venae here is to be taken literally— cocked bats with a 
«■! while feallicr, isthentablished uniromi of officers on the«laC 
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LXV. 

It sometimes happens — (facts one need not smother)-— 
A title gained by service, wounds, or wit. 
Descends by death unto a younger brother. 
Alike for honours or for rank unfit. 
Exalted rank's not always the concomitant 
Of wit, or wisdom — nature stands predominant- 

LXVU 

I could be if I chose somewhat ill-natur'd. 
The muse is willing — but that's not my plan ; 
What though a man or woman's born hard featur'd. 
The faults of nature one should lightly scan. 
Unless the owner bad 'midst other failings- 
A crooked manner, in his worldly dealings ! 

LXVII. 

Some men do credit to their situations, 
Some, well are bred — and some I know not what ; 
Some, utterly unequal to their stations : 
Sense, wit, or breeding, is not sold or bought* 
Bad as the jest of knaves, or fools the scoff is. 
More grating still is a vain *' Jack in office,^* 



Lxvni. 

ve known, by roDtine, chance, and bowing. 
Ascend lo office — void of all pretence 
To any depth — dame Nature scarce allowing: 
A threadbare stock of plodJtag,* common sense. 
"Well might indulgent friends with wonder stare. 
To think what magic wand could place him there ! 

LXIX. 

Fortnne's a lottery — and I'll maintain it- 
Some loll in silks — some tramp in cotton rags ; 
Interest breeds famef — how few have luck to g'ain it. 
Id India evVy Scotsman finds his legs. 
I do not mean to say they'd run away ; 
Oh, no ! the sun there shines — and they " make hay /" 



i 



• "Plodding." Suchi 


very often 1 be case— that plodding-, mere 


■Gcidenl, orroiKine, has el 


»aled amaD lo forlQne, whilst others, of 


Jhrsuperiar ability and mEr 


t, remain unnoticed and unknown. 


f "tnlertif bread! fame 


' How ttiao; are tUere, who, wanting' 



Interest, have wanted 0|ipur(umty (o acquire laurels, and li 
taaoj who have had honours and laurels almost thrust upon (he 
■orare there a few who have deserved reward, and retnain, Ibrui 
■want of farour, unregarded and negloclcd. 



LXX. 

There is a qaaliiy — (a very g^ood one) 
To aid eadi dither is^ a sig^qof grace ;. 
But there's a rule— a goldea uiidersldod 
** Provided always'^ you're frvni the 
I think the place may safely lie between 

The <' Firth o' Forti^'t ntfeiv m Aherdem 9 : 

■»' 

LXXL 

Most Scotsmen have a quality adhesive 

In foreign parts Pre heard^thbbgh not iU Aome — ^ 

To aid each other they use arts persuasive. 

And hand-in-hand will round the wide world ream; 

So in Calcutta, as in other parts. 

When Scot meets iScof— they've friendly Abwing hearts; 

LXXII. 

I've never found that others were so cUmnishy* 
Nor for ea<!h other often thought or cared—- 



• << ClannUh," The word clan is well kno wb, and faitrtill Ihoitglit 
of with regard, by our northern Scots when **far firoi Mme P* It^ 
«tead, however, as deserving reproach, I deem thHi a qnalUy whidi 
controls many a baser passion, and mIs fbrth the Hftthmal fteHag 
«f a warm and an honest heart. 



An Englishman cares not if yoo are Spanish, 
FreDch, Dutch, or Irish, so that be be spared 
The trouble of knowing who, and what you ar«, 
Tour bus'ness, country, be it near, or far ! 

LXXIII. 

For different objects different bosouu burn — 
Gain, health, wealth, honours, happiness, variety — 
Good and bad taste, are met at every turn : 
Much show — small comfort— conge a late society, 
'Midst all this city's grand and cosily pageants. 
The people who thrive best, I think, are — " Agetiti .'" 

LXXIV. 
Some to the top of a^ncy ascend 
In such great hurry as to cause a dizziness — 
Uoniadfalof the merilsof a friend, 
•' 9o teaz'd," so "worried," by a " press nf businesi, 
Suadaye yield leisure — gardens some explore. 
Of visit the wild beasts at Barrack pore." 



• " BarrackpoTe." Barruckpore is fourteen miles from Cakal- 
ta. Here there ia a larg^e mililary cantaiiineDt on the bankB of the 
Hooghl;, and B fine couolry-seat and park of Ihe Gniernoi- Qene- 
»!. In thia park, wbcre are fine walki and rid«, are kept sercral 
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LXXV, 

Yet^ pure sound agency is in it's wane. 
Banks are the source of all fictitious credit ; 
^* Too much of sun-shine often ends in rain*'— 
An useful truth — ^and fearlessly I'll spread it. 
ISome by their notes* in luxury may revel ; 
But money, like the sea, will find it's lerek 

LXXVI. 

If habit's nature — why should we expect 

From men of bus'ness more than shrewd plain dealing ; 

species of wild beasts and birds, ia houses built for the purpose. Os- 
triches, cassiowaries, swans, ducks, &c. are suffered to g^ at 
larg^, and have reservoirs of water for their use. Lest the word 
*^ Agent'* be not fully understood by the English reader in its mih- 
ental acceptation, it may be noticed, that he is the same as a Ban- 
ker in England, bat on a more extended scaled-giving interest for 
money lodged with him, and lending that money 1at«nperior inte- 
rest, or perhaps trading with it in different ways, incurring, of 
course, all the responsibility. Hence have arisen the many losses and 
failures that have taken place in Calcutta — and, on the other haad, 
the immense fortunes that have been realized by some AgmU$ 1b a 
▼ery few years. Most of the Agents have ^^ garden Aoiues" two or 
three miles from Calcutta, to which they retire for relaxation on 
Sundays. 

* *' Notes,'*' At this writing (1824) there are no less thaa four 
Banks in Calcutta, which inundate the country and town with their 
notes— the sight of hard cash is rare, and, for. any amount, almost 
become a curiosity. 



ALCUTTA 



^et, some there are, who common rules neglect, 
'Tair— open — candid— high in liberal feeliuf . 
Find me the agent generous — 'tis hut rarely — 
'4n half a century, you may meet a Faiklie !■ 



LXXVIl. 

^Befin'd ideas do uot always fdlow 

Hn trade's dull track — Dor is it meet they should ; 
one poor man might beat another hollow, 

rAiid take for evil, what is uow call'd good, 
*rade has at all times various claims upon her, 
Lnd men iu bus'ness different views of honour. 



■• "Fairlle." Williaqi Fniriie. 1 have taken the liberty tomen- 
llbn Ihia g:enlleDiaD'H name (wbo ia now no more) as an example of 
all that is hoBOurable, just, aod liberal, and the Prince of Inditia 
AgenlB. Man; ta (he man's Tarlune be was inHlmmeatal in making;. 
There is an anecdote related, that iu the year 1J90, when money 
was otramely searce in Calcutta, and the Marqais Wellesley could 
not at the moment speedilj raise it, for the chaiges of the war 
against Tippuo Sultan, that William Fairlie, by his single name, 
raised iu ouaday more Ihnn half a million sterling Trom Ibe uative 
ShroBs, or money brokers, in Calcutta, and sent it to the noble Mar- 
qais. Such was the cBtcem and coDfideuce amtmg the nalivel 
h llie name of FaiXie insiiired. ,, . ,.,, , 




Long may onr merchants thrive od sumptuous diet, 
May Bapks grow fewer for the public weal ; 
Coustituents be pleas'd — and slumber quiet, 

a grow honest, nor dread SiiTtnan* steel : 
Hard cash, not paper, readily be found 
Near the " Lall Diggee,"-\ and its streets around. 



LXXIX. 

Yes, all around — 'Tis tiiu?, though, 1 should notice 
Others deserving of a passing line : 
If you but knew how very dry my throat is 
You'd soothe my song, and ask me borne to dine. 
plndulg-ent readers, pardon singularlly, 
[■X never had much taste for regularity. 



1 



"Bvrman ilttl." Some of Ihe monfetf Turffre* orCaleuiiadlJ ' 
t!»t at all relish ihe Barman war, especially at the oataet; bal ike 

II credit at Bank paper alludttl lo, is 
' then all tbc Burmnus cm do. 

■f " Lall DigBtc." Tills is a famous large lank of fbe pi 
best water in Calcutta, in Ihe neighbourhood of which are the cf' 
Bees of several Bankers and Agents. A guard or Sepoys, vit. tM 
■enlinels, are placed over it lo preserve it from deGlemeat. 



LXXX, 

1 mean a regularity in rhyming, 
A stadied form of duU, jog>-trottiDg song: ; 
My ear delJghta in tnneful, easy chiming. 
In versea not too sliorl, nor yet too long. 
With Southey, Wordswortb, sotne might wish to cope ; 
But give me bards like Byron, Moore, and Pope ! 

LXXXI. 

And yet it's iaid — good God ! what clumsy ears — 

What soul, what spirit, could attempt to shew it, 

(After a lapse of just one hundred years) 

That Alexander Pope was not a poet .' 

If Pope be not a poet, mho can claim 

A distant title to a poet's name }* • i 

LXXXll. 

•' 7%e march ofinlellecV may sport its creed, 
^ikA deem our ancBStors dull mutes, or ssses; 

■ II wuddempttdtatjeahewD, in anumber ofthe "EdinbUTgh 
iview," some years back, that Pope was not a poet. — Qaere: 
hat bard bos Scotland cvt^r produced to put ia competlllon with 
I»e? If Pope be not a pwc, what is to become of all the PoeU- 
atrtat since bis time, andorat least finj more, who ttveurpasBed 
tbrse Poets- Laureat. 

E S 
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The world can judge*-noW most folks write and read, 
Adown Timers stream, Pope*^ name triumpbant piasiBiest 
From the straight track my Tattoo's ever stretching^. 
Pardon I crave, and recommence ocr sketching. 

LXXXIII. 

Viewing Calcfutta, thas some folks you'H kdoWy 
Sircars have keen looks and fine umbrellas-— 
Hurkarrahsy* deck'd in turbans made for show— - 
Sleek Konsumans^ well fed and brawny fellows : 
Pedlars^ with books assail you ev'ry d^y. 
And Coachmen^ roaring out to clear the way \ 

LXXXIV. 

Children you'll meet, if you're an early riser. 
By goats or Tattoos drawn in solemn state; 



• *^ HurkairiLkty AnnarlLarr&ihmaybe'tennedanuiiiiiigfodt 
man— they ran with palankeens, and are sent on errands, messages, 
Imd with letters, &o. as no such thing as a two-penn j post is jet'es- 
tablished in Calcutta. 

f ^Pediars,*' Numbers of pedlars perambulate Calcutta with 
bookSy-and if any gentleman wishes to form a second-halid IQmury^ 
lie may here soon procure a very good one, at comparatively a tii- 
fliug expense. 
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And city clerks, at biifi'neas growing wiser. 
And AyaJtt* standing at their Master's gate : 
Love in their smile (now freed from children's jars)' 
^erse with spruce Shidmulgars. 



LXXXV. 

A tuft of hair on chin denotes an Arab, 

A bushy beard, peak'd lorban, Jew or Turk; 

The former with a visage worse than carih. 

The latter, fit to kill— if not eat— pork. 

Id wide Paojams, broad turban, you may scan 

Pataa, Mogul, or Si/iid,-f fresh frem Hindoostaa. 

LXXXVI. 
Ere Sol has risen you hear " curds and icAey,," 
And little rice cakes, sold by sound of rattle ; 
If near Fort William, cannon view you may. 
Sepoys with muskets who have Eeeo a battle. 



' "Ajiaii." An Ayati is a nnrES, and Eomctiinca serves iu the 
ospacitj of a lady's maid — many of them deliglit in iuirigiie. I 
have already explained ihat a Kbidmulgar is an allenditu) at table, 

t "Palan, Mogul, or Sgud." These are seels of the MuMct- 
.aana, of which, pcrbaps, many English readers know not iticrcare 
four diar^Fnt diBlinctions, viz, Sheth, Sj/ud, Mogvl, Palan. 



I Favoured by wind, on certain roads if blowing-^ 
You'll hear and smell the city dirt-carts* g:oingr» 

LXXXVII. 

If there's a natire a fine carriage driving, 
With scanty turban — Daked,f black, and fat ; 
Coachman and horses indicating thriving, 
' I'd put him down lo be a Baboo that — 
And further, would yon seek for native traces, 
Half-casls you'll meet, with white hats, and black lacei. 

LXXXVHI. 

Let us ascend a step or two now higher, 
Greeks, Portuguese, lean Spaniards — French a few^ 
Priests I have met, but ne'er a N«a or Friar — 
Chinese with tails and long nails, sharp and blue. 



" Cilg diTt-carli." These carts often, early oi a momliib 
e a moet iabBnaaniouH noise, and their etflnvia, aa you ap> 
proach, is equally offensive. Their aDDoyancc, however, is^irM 
^inst as much as possible by their quitliag the city Terjr e 

es and CHriis are rattled for sale before auD-riae. 
t " NaAtd, black aad/ai." Some aftbe rich Baboos in CalcoW 
appear to delight in a scantiness of clothing' — disguating eaian 
toaee a fine cqaipage, with a naked, black-akiuned, M (c 
log in stale, greasy unit naked to the waist. 



SometitneB a Portuguese, or Sptmith Donna, 
Take ev'i)iDg airings near the Boitaconnah.' 



Armenians a 
Black velvet 
Like tcj, 






LXXXIX, 

grave iblks and seldom seen, 
ps porlray froni whence their i 
they are rather keen. 



And drire fat ponies at hard tfottiDg paces : 
Their wives and daitghteraf too are very pretty. 
With fiue dark eyes, fair skin, hair long, and jetty. 



MeoofalUatio 
Id different plat 



XC. 
a, and all castes are here, 
a, different trades and manners : 



M 



• "Boitaconnah." ThaBoilaconnah forms part of the Circular 
mad — which is bouniled by what was tenu«d the Mabratia dilch of 
Calenlta, ia "olden lime." Here AcmeninuB, PorlogueBc, Spa- 
lliarda and half-caEta, of all deBcriptioUB, may of an evcuing be seen 
driving : in trulb, lliis forms a drite for Ihe sober CIlB, wbiUt the 
course is tbat appraprialed to tite faahionabUt ofCalculla. As for 
CAiaciB, Ihese cODaist aInMSl ealirely of (be lower orticr, artizaDs, 
«lloe-iiis](erH, watch-mendtTB, aodsatb-lilic. ludeed, I nerer saw 
i^ Qtli^la wbat might be terned a Ckitieu gentleman. 

■t " Wian and datghtirt.'' The Anrntian ladies are famed ia 
|CaIcatta for Ibeir beanly, and fine e;ea ; but Ibe; are very aby, and 
■eidom or never mix In any society bul tbeir own. 
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Sehools^ shopa, and stables— -let by month, or year^ 
Bailders, stone-masons, engineers, and planners. 
I cannot enter upon all degrees ; ^ 
But all seem eager for wfaat'^ called Rupees ! 

XCI. 

An Esquire now->a-day8 is rather common. 

There is a story told ivonld come in pat. 

I've heard of Tailors — and' I know a woman 

Might claim the title well*— ^but ^^verbum sai^^:^* 

'Twas formerly annex'd to birth and riches. 

Now, ev'ry one's an ** Esquire^* who wears breeches f! 

XCII. 

Of all the places I have ever seen 
For ladies vying, who will shine and soar most ;, 
For noisy bull frogs, vanity, and spleen, 
Calcutta,, we may rank thee far the fpremost :, 



• ^^Claim ike title weiL" The Ikdy in question f cannofnine' 
here—but she has a person, a manner, a visage, a look, and oh-! tf 
tmiffue, which might well entitle her to breeches, and conseqaently 
to the title of J?#9iMVe / 
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Jnd'when, in days of yore, a hungrif Griffin, 
I thought thee famous, too, for Pop and Tiffin!*' 

XCIII. 

Choice private parties here are seldom full, 
In certain groups they meet juat as in Loadon ; 
Calcutta rooms are warm, and sometimes dull, 
Feasts, routes, and balls, have nearly some quite undon 
Servants and Punckasf till their hot vocation, 
IVhilst fashion pleads downright for safKicatioD. 



Fop and Tiffin." "Imperial Pop" is known in Euglnudi 
and lalndiu nader Ihe denominalioD of " coftiiry betr" — Tiffin, H 
the better inrormed in England, is kaown aa the Eastern (erm for 
IkncA. The nord "Grfgin," Dscd here, is a term for a new cunir. 
Every person for (he firet three years after his arrival in India % ' 
loolied on as a Griffin, or green-horn, from hie waul of knonled^ 
•flhe uBagCB, mannera, language, &c, of Ihc nalives. 

Servantt aad Puackai." A Puncka is a frame of wood, co. ( 

wilh canvasB, and ornamented according (o tuete. Its 
ia T^nlated to that of (he room where it is suspended from Ihe d 

of the ceiling:, about six feet from the ground or Boor, foi ij 

purpoie of ifiviug air. It is pulled backwards aud forwardB b][^ 

A urriint (generally a palankeen bearer) holding a neal cotton rog^iil 

jB»r tbe purpose. 
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XCIV. 

Of Indian luxiirj I^ve often read. 

Yet, seldom has it been my fate to see it : 

Victuals enow are on most tables spread. 

Often too much — a fault on ri^t side be it ; 

Bat who's to eat ? Some Indians sit like wiaeards^ 

Complaining af.slew'd bile, apd roAt^^'juMVPrf*,//^ 

xcv. 

Livers I should have said ; but lack of jrbjme 
Has ruin*d man-jT a poet's fine fertiUt jvr 
Thanks to the gizzards — ^mine they've sav'd this time» 
I'll long remember this, their mark'd civility ; 
And if at Cheltenham when they eon^e o'er, 

I'll tceat them to a glass. Spa fimmbArfmr*f 

'. ■ ■ ■ • 

'^ ** Oizzardi,** I hope my old iDdian fHends will cxcuie the 
MbertyheretakenwIththeirliTeni; but the word <fp«i9«rdi** alioiili 
not have been used for liTere,had not the metre^ to eovretpond wMi 
the tense, abtoMefy reqnirtd'M. Ifay their health* aud-i^petltM 
bid defiance to hot weather, so as they may refitoh a SMtptof os 
dinner, instead of merely Icohing at if, or at each ofher. ' 

f **apa number fbur" When 1 'came Nome from India the 
doctors at Cheltenham set me to drink Nd. 4. Sherbortae Spa; after 
a good six weelcs^trlal, I Ihnnd that a bottle of good daret^.r^qpelit- 
ed daily for a fortnight, hiid flur better efleet:. however, perJIcpt 
the water. In the first instance, assisted to produce thfejrenovatlMi 
1 afterwards experienced. 
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^^^K 


1 


Good claret is a liquor noDe need fear : 


1 


Champagne drinks ill from small Madeira glasaes : 


I 


TVith such an host I'll seldom diae, I swear. 


"^ 


Who carefally his bottle slowly passes ; 


M 


I hale atlfmpia at show, and empty vanity,* 


^^ 


Give me plain eheer, ^od breeding, and urbanity 




XCVIJ. 




Good breeding's rather scarce, as is good news — 




Yon meet them someimeg in Calcutta papers : 




Where wit is wanting — ansious to amuse. 




Green Editors will cut fantastic capers. 






- ■■ 


'Mongst half a dozen — (wo may be worth xeading. 


■^ 


• » Fani/y." I wns once JDiiled to diuc with a ^bllem 


...„ 


out »tatioD,almoBl a stranger to me. I fellobliged by his hospitality 




frf.for 


' Just as! was goin^lo help niyselfloaliuBiper,inanioderaleBiiffll 


^ cUret glaaa afler cheese, a aerraat seized on my ^Iobb, and d 


others. 


•^ facias 'mall Madeira glsBBCs in tbeir ataad. 1 loolied ai 


he aer- 


»anl, but in valD ; it was "tHlnehoit't" order, which of course pre- 
* *enlcd my tasting his Simpkiii, as the natives uill il. 
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xcviir. 

Ob, Junius ! if thoa livest^ tell thy name^ 

And save the brains remainiag of some driyeller ;* 

How many milUon quires has thy fame,. 

To hunt thee out, foul wtuted* many a scribbler ? 

They've turu'dand twisted this and that great maii». 

And ended just as wise as they began^ 



XCIX. 

I hate to see an ass act like a mule,, 
Because a donkey is a patient creature ;. 
Nor does it frisk, and flounder, scorning rule,. 
Its ears are long — and of more pensive feature. 
Us'd to the road, from beaten tracks ne'er straying,, 
Without some cause, it seldom takes to hraying I 



* At one period, tlie Indian prees^rasoTerwhelmedyStnpified even 
to HuUifteatitmy with writer 9y reasoMrtf argfumtnUitSy eonj^etmrertj 
tekoohmattersy nshetiy tehoot-hoyty and biachheadft setting fortb 
who tile r0af Junius was, or was not : but alas ! Junius ttili sUtps 
Uk 9tatu gvo— jnst -as unknown as ever. Indeed, many a man In 
Sag tend lias tried liis liand, on the same* theme, but with no firot(^ 
that can supersede eonjeoture. 



lis Ihcre are -who think that Nature kind 

[Where the cap fits, praj pardon the analogy ;) 
Hath given theiti reasuD, wit, more strength of mind 
Than some allow them — Critics in Phrenology : 
Meek, modest youths, who fancy they were made 
True Bards by nature, though poor Subs* by trade, 

CI. 

"'TIS certainly a failing with too many 

To fullon that, which nature ne'er ordained. 

Or fitted them perchance for, least of any — 

from which arose the awkward term " hair-brained." 

tn some things men may shine, though not in others, 

ia useful hint to fathers, and to mothers. 



• " Sui» by trade." Many ia (he young njan (urged on by tiie 
«™cMHB»mri6mi/r— and the facility with which <om« Indian 
■editart of aewspapera print all Ihey can catch) who has beeu led le 
■Vommit the sin of " proie run mad" in (he Calcu((a juurnala— ne- 
glecting more proStable parsuil*, to (he loss of hii onn time, and 
Jnjury ofhiB employere. How much be((cr would such timu have 
tbeea employed in (he slody of hil prorcsaional doMcsr j 
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CiJ. 



No boy should be foredoom'd to a profession, 
Be it the army, chorcb, sea, special pleading. 
Or any other [pardon the digression] 
Unless his genius be thereunto leading : 
Or if he be, 1 venture to foretell, 
'Gainst inclination,* be will ne'er excel. 

cm. 

I'm no Phrenologist — nor do I care 

Upon what pe^ they choose to hang these matters on ; 

Yet, I have heard fair ladies who declare 

They all believ'd the doctrinals of P son— f 



• "'Oolfut inclination." Many a yunth hai been Jeuf, bjhl* 

parents obliging him to follow a prafcfisiou for nbiuli he bid aa 
avereioo, or diBlnclination ; and for which hia genius never intend- 
ed him. I haie known yoUDg men in India, in the army, who de- 
listed their pro[c8EioD, anil cursed the day they ever quitted holM 
for ladia; oae, in particular, had u must Berious idea of reiigiiiDE 
hiB cammisBioR, were he but sure or obtaining the Bituaticn of a 
stage coachman on his return lo Earope. — Thus, how many parents 
sacriHce their children witli the idea, that a CadtUhip to India 
is a provhion — the youth being; /orced on a profetsioa he abbon, 
and to a climate, where, in a ehorl period. Death probably pot* a 
termination to his pining miserable exist enCe. 

t "P — I — Min>" This gentleman, who is in the medical I iaa, 
favoured iJic Calcutta public with lectures on Phreaolo^. Ht 



^ince most had faunci, and never had iheif gibed, 
The verif bumps our Doctor bai described. 

CIV. 
•Tis all ihe fasbion now, and more's the pity. 
That people judge each other by their bumps ; 
If Doctor Sptinbeim visited our city, 
Sorae clever fellow might be in the dumps — 
To find the brains which God Bad given, though small. 
Had no one symplom in a bmnp at all ! — 

CV. 

Folks DOW-a~days survey each others' skull. 
And editors have different modes of feeling ; 
Where nature forms our bumps too soft, pr dull. 
Blame not ihe owner, if you love plain- dealing; ; 

• If "John Bull" dies 'midst editorial fury 

'^Xetthe "Hur/cant" &ceaa "balf-cast jury."* f' 

' liad many disciptee, both male and feninle ; Btill Ibc mc^orily ofllie 
public tierc disposed lo Ireot Ibe theory with just ridicale. 

• "ttUTAam and John Bill." The DDmes of ttvo Calvulta 

~ nevapaper*, decided rivaU and oppooenlB. Great feuds in 1835 
afwe bMneen them— -each hsd its partizanv—but in point of abi- 
litjr the Hvrkaru stood prc-emineul. The utter apnihilalion of 
M^m «■> thought to be approacblnEf Tbc allusiou lo the Hvrknru 
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CVL 

Wit bas its limits — tbis I merely bint— ^ 

'Tis very well wben quarrels are not batcbing : 

We've all our troubles — curse on puny print. 

And lean musqnittoes, wben tbey bite to scratcbingc^ 

Yes, one among' tbis city's minor evils. 

Is blundering, stupid^ balf-cast ** printers^ devils /"* 

€VIL 

Careless compositors — type all astray—^ 

Tbin paper running into awkward spelling — 

Half words — ^bad English-^v'ning dark or grey. 

Much news — dim print — and patience not worth telling, • 

Close drizzling weatber — joyous bull frogs greet us, 

Answer'd by flying bugs, and starv*d musquittoes ! 

CVill. 

Yes, I bave felt tbem, and bave smelt tbem too : 
At flying hugs\ an English ear with wonder; 

being tried by a half-east jary, is in reference to its editor having 
strongly urged the propriety of that class being employed oo aU 
juries as well as Europeans. 

• ** Printers' devils.** The Calcutta printers* devils sometimes 
make astonishing havoc with common words, and common sense. 

t ** Fifing bugs*** Towards the close of therainy aeMon twaivs 



Tloae was dull eve— -earth steaming heat like dew, 
Whilst distant eclioes far resounded thunder — 
BDzziog: they came, in hungry desperation — 
Soon, all was *cra(eAtng-, stamping, pitffing, pergpiraticm. 

CIX. 

Ob ye, on whom dame Fortune's favours smile. 
Whose luck is seated near some snowy mountain — 
Free from this sick'oiug hemisphere of bile — 
Cool spring your drink — no drug from soda fountain. 
Bis fate I emy — keen for " Cock a leecky,^' 
And yearly visits cheap, to "gude auld Reeky !* 



I 



-of IheiD auDojin^ insecls, of a brown colour, resembling in sbape 
It beetles with wings and BCsJea, and emitting a Terj offEDSive 
■inell, fly about towards nig-lit-foll, in all directions. 1 have wil- 
ed them ia such sboala in gluea shadee which enclosed the can- 
dles, as lo hare my eyea affecled fur two or three days after, from 
^he force of their strong pungent effluvia. The musquittoes also are 
.▼ery large in the lower parts of Bengal, and bite Very keenly al cer- 
:laiD periods of the year, espeeially where the country ia low and 
Kwaiopy. The above two stanzas contain an exact description of 
% September's evening, aa many a resident in India has experienced. 
* "OMdeauld Rteks." An ancient Scotligh name for " Edin- 
fenrgh Ttwn," known to most people — as is, I believe, the gnde 
's dish o' " coc* a Itecky." 
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ex. 

*Tis not the search of gain that yields contentment, 
'Tis not &T wan4*ring o'er a distant land — 
'Tis not war, glory, gratified resentment. 
Nor victory, can happiness command. 
Fortune may have a good or evil bent ; 
But he who roams, was never yet content / 

CXI. 

Stranger, whoe'er thou art, avoid all broils-— 

I don*t mean grills, for here there's nought hnt griliing ; 

If thou'rt a soldier, bargain for turmoils — 

In camp or quarters — guards, parades, and drilling. 

Traders,— civilians, — ^venerate the laws. 

And shun the touch of Tipstaves^ greasy paws. 

CXII. 

I don't hate lawyers, still I think the world 
Might very weU afford to do without them : 
A solemn air, black gown, and wig well curl'd. 
Have doubtless fascinations strong about them. 
Wisdom sits easy — ^but they all agree 
To be blind, deaf, and dumb, without a/ee / 
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CXIII. 

^' Imo has no bottom" — this I've caase to koow— 

A good causG too, if heard to a conclasioQ ; 

Oh, were but Qritish justice sure, as slow. 

Then right and wrong might cease to cause confasion. 

Law and its quibbles border on romancery. 

The teorst of chances, is a " suit in Chancery /"* 

CXIV. 
Our Indian courts maintain contention strong — 
"We've Wildes and Scarletts here, in native pleaders ; 
Their tongues, or purses, are not quite so long — 
J* lump Musselmans, I think, are chiefly leaders, 
^e fortune's made of any glib Ramjohnny, 
Who fills a post in " Sadder Court Devsaimy !"\ 

• " Safe *n Chancery." The author for the last eight jeara bai 
■nfbrtDDiilely been saddled wilh a"«uif in Chanttry" which he is 
WHtTj to lay appeanilo be as far diEtaat froui comipg^toacoiiclusion, 
M the fint day on which it commeaced — he therefore EpealcH fetl' 

• t "Sudder Court Semanng," This ie the highest civil Court 
4lf the East India Company, and one of appeal, from the District 
-Gourti. Ramjohnny, or Ramxamty, is one of the most common 
ig ihe Af usHelmnnB uf Bcn|j;al and Hindooslan. Il Bomc- 
4imeB is used ue a term ofconleinpt by Eurupeaua, and as a general 



4 



cxv. 

This "Sudder Court" is one of high appeal- 
Like ChaDcery — 'lis seldom in a hurry — 
Those who get in, oft glad are out lo steal 
With pockets taper — (Law's a dog will worry). 
Keen Zomcendars" I've known with anger frothing. 
Who would ha?e law — they bad it — not for nothing 



A " Petty CoufC'f may sometimes prove a pest. 
Perhaps I'm treading upon ground that's lender: 



■J 



" Zencendart,' 



riminBiel; used, is incorrect, and pet- 



These are the laodhDldera of the countrji 
and meet cans'iderBlion according to Ibe property tbey pOHeBS- 
The land tai Ihroug'hout Beng;al was fixed b; tbe late Marqnii 
Cornwallis, and at a very modrratr rule— but the exnctiona of ZeM- 
ceadoTB from their tenaals, arc SDmelimes tzorbitant. 

t "Patty Court" There is a Petty ConrI for the recoTerr«t 
■mall debts, and (at miaor ofivnceg, held daily iu Calcutta, where 
one of tbe magiBtrales presides. Some persoos complain of the ir- 
regularities therein, with -what justice 1 know not : but of this 
1 am certain, that If such courts bo efficiently conducted, thcjt ouul 
proTF of the grealeit benefit Iu tht community. 



or any evil, ODe should make the beat — 
Here, claims are heard 'gaiDst Master, Servant, Vender. 
Commissioners attend — and somelimes saw ' i 

A knotty knob off some stale quirk of law. I 

CXVII. 
I've done with Law — would il have done with me! i' 

About ill blessings 1 am quite decided : ( 

Who knovrs it least — liie happiest is he — 
The nearest kin its power has divided. 

There's Billy B n* (if he be living still) 

Can plan an heir, or help to make a will ! 

CXVIII. 

The will of man is sometimes prone to error, 

So laws were made to keep him fair and straight ; 

But when relas'd, they lose all force and terror, 
^And then a Judge's voice is idle prate. 
^Had Death spar'd Justice Elliot,^ many a thief t 

"VPoald ne'er have touch'd his neighbour's bread or beef. 



I 



_^ " Bills B—f 
ae was a Method! 



Hereb; '< kaagi a tail." Suffice it to say, 
lud tried his band Baoidimea at a will. 
Jiutice Elliot.'" TliJH gentleman was the no plus ullra of 
■I agi sir ales— the Icrror of IhicTes— Ibc diacovercr, the laker, and 
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CXIX. 

Death Bometimes proves a friend — sometioies a fi 
I flay it, ihough on this Divines may difiiir — 
And here thy scythe, griin Death, hath dealt a blow. 
That if it would, it could not deal a slifier 
To this, our city — nor should it be forgotten 
What Elliot did, Ihough now his bones lie rotten. 



cxx. 

The pride of ancestry — the arm of powers 
May raise a name, which else had been a blank ; 
But give me him, whose acts will spring and flower 
For public good — be high or low his rank — 



I 



puaisher of Daltoiis, and murderers. His death was deemed a 
public loss, and after wards proved (as I havebeenlold) a publkea- 
lomil; to Cnlcutla, and its Ticinity. 1 knew not the man, nor ever 
saw bim, but hia iodefatigabilily as a magietrate was provtrbtitl— 
liin very nam* was Bufficient to diBperae wholo gangs of Uie noK 
abandoned Tillaina— for he spared uo labour to discover their 
hauulB, and to make Ihe most salutary cxamplcB. A Dahoil \a > 
highway robber, who ranges the conntrj hy Inud, or by m 
planderiug and murdering — the; Bomeliatcs go in gangs of SO or 
30' but Juitict Elliot hung up many a one for crows lo 
on, and (hereby cleared lower Bengal of many a murderous villlun- 
" J'eacii to All ashes" — Calcutta may bcnail him. 



Let men like this (whatever be their station) 
Meet due reward, with public approbation .' 

CXXI. 

"Rome was not built in one day" — so's llie sayiug; 
Nor any other city that I know of — 
Improvements now in ours arc sore delaying. 
Although of brick and mortar there's a. show cf. 
Our native builders know the art of creeping. 
And this fam'd Burmese war* lias set all sleeping. 

CXXII. 

Calcutta, of its palaces high vaunting. 

Shews not in grandeur equal to my wish — 

A proper market very much is wanting : 

What though Tirelta's boasts flesh, fowl and 6sh ? 

Ibrong'd — so dirty — one can scarce shove through ii 
[Upon my word 'tis a disgrace to view it. 



• ThiB wasaboutthecancluBiouof the Burmeic war, but public 
UpraTemeulB were ut a Bland— picutj oF Bank notes, anil yet a 
rondcrral tcardtj ol hard ciuh, in Calcutta. Plent; of bricks — 
nuBda of mortar— but lillle doing. In truth, Improvemeut on the 
taiy of Pulaccs, was al lliia time at a nunplui. 
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cxxm. 

Like to a ship, coop'd up 'mon^st dirty sailors. 
No room to walk — ropes, sails, or casks, on deck — 
Hot sun above — thin creaking boards our JKilors, 
There's rub for rub — a white shirt with a check — 
So in Tiretta — though free from tar and cables. 
You're penn'd hyjish, fruit, Jlesk, and vegetables l^ 



CXXIV. 

The simile, perhaps, you'll think far fetch'd— 

1 grant from boyhood I've been fam'd for skipping- 

Hop, step and jump — the thought may bo far slretch'd 

From mutton chops, to tatter'd sails and shipping. 

Markets I've scon, and market-houses fine. 

But, Liverpool, ne'er one to equal thine ! 



* " VeaetaUes." It ia IruG, that " Tiretla'i Bazar" contabu 
all tbese, but so huddled together, Ihat il isoftea disgaslin": to view 
them, covered by flies, and id a hot hud. Besides the above, there 
are fowls, rabbits, eiggt, &e. &c. ■□ that purehasers can scarcetjr 
squeeic through. Oue of the greulesl iinprovemcnta to Calcutta 
wouhl be a large rooDiy market under prD|)Cr regulalioa — with dis- 
tinct divisions for fish, fruil, flesh, fowl, Ki. 
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cxxv. 



I've rambled a good deal by Bleam, and coaches, 
By sbips, and tracksbuyts, for 1 hate to walk — ■ 
Upon one's purse, to see the world, encroaches ; 
But then, on what you're seen, you safe may talk, 
or all the sweet retirements worth a letliDg:, 
Calcutta " Garden-houses"* are excelling. 

CXXVI. 

The Paunsetcay on the Hooghly rapid rowing — 
The pinnace gliding o'er its silver stream. 
The stately ship, yards brac'd, with all sail flowing, 
Gay flags, clear sky, soft music, like a dream — 
The spicy breeze — grand balconies — neat planting — 
To one from sea, seems Fairy-land enchanting. 



• " Gardin-hotuti." So called in India, and coaolry-ieals in 
England. There is a curve in Ihc river about fourmiles IjbEow Cttl- 
cntla, called " Garden reach," Here are beautiful country- seali, 
fron wliicb Is a Sne view of the Hooghly, witb aliipB aad boats of 
■U Icindi passing to and fro daily. Tbcse relircments arc most 
liratefnl in March, April) May, and June, from tbe cxccBaive beat 
Widdust ofCalcuUa. 
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CXXVII. 

But then^ Sol's beams are felt — musquittoes bite-^ 
In Autumn's eve, flie;s, bugs, infest your dwelling ;. 
Huge croalqng buU frogs hail the coming nigbt,r 
Black buzzing beetles join shrill jackals^ yellipg — 
The spelt* s dis^peW.d — and soon we wish to flee— 
For England dear — what land can equal thee? 

CXXVIII. 

Travel than books will reason more expand. 
And smooth the zeal of bigots doi^rn to hearing-^ 
What the eye views, the head ma^ i^oderstand^ 
And liberality obtain a hearing. , ^ 
Seclusion is a test the heart oft narrows on. 
To judge correctly, all lies in comparison* 

CXXIX. 

The hour is come, when say 1 must Adieu ! 
Farewell Calcutta, may kind Fate befriend ye— 
I've strove to sketch your portrait in one view,. 
But leave to others, what some think might mend ye. 
Bazars call'd China^ Bur rah, Loll, and Jawn, 
With other matters I'll not touch upon. 
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cxxx. 

Enough f and here, my bumble lay must end, 
M<Nre might be said on Eastern modes, and fashions- 
Split be the pen that aims to hurt a friend. 
Or minister to base and sordid passions* 
If for an hour my reader's care relaxes, 
I'll bear with physic, war, love, law and taxes ! 



PASSING HINTS 



■DBDICATBB TO CBRTAIS CALCUTTA LUMINAniBS 



" Laugh Iben at aoy, but at Toole or foci, 
"Thise jou Lul anger, unci ;ou mcutl not Itai 
" Lang;h at jour friends, and if jour frieoda 
" So much the better — you may laugh the mo 



I LIKE Calcutta, when iL'a not too hot — 

like a ^ood and comfortable table — 
1 like/resA Loll — » of Hodgson,'^ too, a pot — 
A pair of " Bays," a curricle, a stable — 
But as for " Duns" I leave them to posterilf — 
'.Carse on the name I but pardon my asperity. 
t 

't like a play — provided not too long — 
A rout, yclep'd a " converzatione" — 

* Ad Indian word fur clarel, vhich I picked up in legs Ih 
Sloutea, during; id; stud; o( "gailTOnomy" at a frjend'e 
XoH, howerer, lilerally siguiHcB red. 

"Hodgion " Fine ale, so called froin (he fume il b reive r'l 
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Where comely dames with sense together throDg^ 
Nor jet too plump, or manfally too bony ; 
1 like the sex, with mirth and graceful ease^ 
If not too free, with some kind wish to please. 

I like an auction, when it's not too full — 

Not W-— re's though, when fill'd with rotten eases : 

Tulloh's will do— there things are seldom dull. 

Nor does it swarm with demi^ingy faces* 

There you're ** knocked down^^'* with genuine agility. 

And justice bids me add, with much civility. 

I like a masquerade, when there^s a ball : 

A supper, too, good harmony adyances— - 

"Champagne, if cool, may whiz in the Town-hall-^^ 

There Quadrilles do — ^but not your Kitchen 4onees7 

To foot an Irish jig, or Highland red. 

No lady now would be so ungenteel /* 



• What will some of our tip-top Calcutta ladies say, when th^ 
hear that the flnale to a foshionable Countess, or Marchiouess's hall 
in England, has been <<Sir Roger de Coyerlj,'* or a downright^ i 
-<* O tempora ! O mores P' 
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1 like some prinite parties — and some not ; 

1 like an hostess affable and civil — 

Ob, could good breeding', tike fine clothes, be bought. 

Then one migbl obviate a passing evil — 

e very well in proper places. 
But ettse is an attribute of the tiraces !■ 

I read two papers daily — sometimes four — 
A friend to " John,"\ " Hurkaru,'" and the News : 
tat it is trifling:. Sir, and 1 feel sore. 
That these two bucks should rob me of my dues, 
Kd tbem renounce all puerile hostility, 
Ifor waste a column daily in scurrility. 

I like good news — whene'er it chance to come, 
The Covemment Gazelle gives vile thin paper. 
lith you too, " Indy,"* I'm not quite at home, 
type doth ill agree witheVning taper — 



omt ladies i 
'e campnny. 



likeWoluei tobe worsbippci] — ehcn! 



ft The Calcalta "Joha Bull" and tbe " Hurkaru." 
time at open wa)-. 
"Indg:' The India Gaulle, i 
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And since in print I see you're sometimes tripfung, 
I vote your ** Printer's Devils" all a whipping I 

News now from Rangoon's Uke an April shower — 
To read the ** Scotsman'*^* I have no great itch; 
A Thistle some maintain's a garden flower. 
Yet still I think 'tis hetter in a ditch — 
The Sunday papers, too, I seldom see, 
I care as much /or xAem, as they/or me ! 



Th're those who'jre fond of puppies — ^let that 
And others relish cats, torn-tits, and rahhits— > 
'Tis happy all our tastes do not agree. 
Else mankind would not differ in their hahits. 
'Some folks are easy pleased — (a goodly omen,)- 
*P\b\u men I've often lik'd — ^but nat pUun women^ 

I've told you what I like, but i like more 
Whom 1*11 not notice here — though still I might; 
For they are "^ar atray" on Britain's shore — 
Oh I ^*far away^^ — and I must bid good night. 
So if you'll please to pardon my sincerity, 
I'll tell you what 7 hate with more dexterity. 



• (C 



Scottman,*^ This paper shortly after died a natural death. 
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A TALS. 



** Let CSare's dull sons with gloomy malice rail^ 
** May mirth be still the hero of our tale.** 



Come, Mistress Muse, since you scout prose. 
At humble Terse don't cock your nose ; 
Ah ! smiling come— no sharp retort— 
Don't say the story's stale and old, 
A good thing, «nre, may be twice told, 
Especially when sweet and short; 
One word is left — so don't feel sore. 
This tale was ne'er in rhyme before ; 
Besides, Ma^am, I would hare you know 
'Tis no first cousin to old Joe /* 
A' funny fdlow, whose relations 
Are weD received by divers nations ; 

* Few are the people who have not heard of, or read the jokes 
of that fanny wight, Joe Miller, 

G 
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Right welcome guests^though ia the East 
They seldom grace a Hindoo's feast. 
Mouths, as they say, are made to eat. 
So Hindoos think a joke's a cheiat. 
Invented merely to give trouble, 



To interrupt the Hubble Bubble ;• 

Did old Joe's self, begin tp spout, 

A whole Punchaetj;; would kick him out — 

Though one, and all, delight to smoke^ 

They never scratch to find a joke ; 

Unless said joke may end in toddy, 

Or robbing oil upon the body ; 

Stale, far-fetch'd thoug)its upon the price 

Of Cowries^ — DhaU^Milk — GheCy and rice. 

On these— inspir'd with Toddy*8 glow. 

They sometimes draw a swinging bow ;. 

If servants, they will talk the faster. 

And scan the good and ill of Master. . 



* A name not uncommon for an Hindoottanee pipe» and very tt- 
presBive of the nature and sound of that muddling instrument. 

f An assemblage of people of the same cast in India, who meet 
to discuss and to determine any point of difference arising among 
each other. They also assemble to celebrate marriages,- and the 
like. ..•■,. * • 

X ^^ Cowries,''^ small shells, the lowest denomination of Bengal 
currency.— />/ka?, split peas— Gftee, clarified butter. 
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w cantious ia each honest soul] 
say how much his neighbour stole ; 
D this they all know — old and young — 
e head keeps a silent tongue," 
n like — you'll find no croaker, 
ta tell about a epit, or poker ; 
-all the little imps in H— II 
lay singe them white, before they'll tell. 
Tet should, perchance, one drunken brothei 
pose the misdeeds of another, 
e wicked, bluDdcring, tell-tale sinner, 
fust patch his cast, and give a dinner ; 
r here, the sin lies not in stealing, 
it on the circumstance revealing. 
First, invitations fly around, 
flest Hubble Bubbles quick resound — 

e sober Aldermen tbey sit. 
Who blink at Waithman's cily wit— 
IConder, and stare, but nothing drop— 
jpless the number of their shop. 
iBt so our Hindoos — men of sense, 
nst seldom at their own expense ; 
7th them, no enter lainnient's dull 
rovided there's a betly.fvU : 
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Cross-leggM they squat-rbut seldom chatter— 
Unless Caste, Pice, Grain, Ghee's the matter ; 
And then 'tis vain to know what's -said. 
They'd talk old mother K- — n dead. 

But whither. Madam, do you ramble. 
Is this a subject for preamble ? 
To treat about the poor Hitidoos, 
You might as well attack the Jews ; 
Or vent your spleen on Whig and Tory — 
Pray what have Hindoos with the story ? 
Commence your tale in humble lays. 
As Authors all do iiow-a-days ; 
And to the world freely give 
An honest, simple narrative ; 
Without evasion or disguise. 
Like modern writers—write no lies. 

" Once on a time,'*'* — aye," that^s yofur sort*^^-^ 
Two frisky fellows, fond of sport. 
Who seldom thought on where, or when ; 
Despis'd mean cringing to the great, 
Laugh'd at dull coxcombs aping state, 
Both, Pay and Batta gentlemen :* 

* Officers of the army. Alluding^ to a Calcutta lady, who^ oa 
being asked her opinion of a miiitary gentleman for a husband, 
made answer, ^ iSTane of your pay and baiia gentlemen for meP* 
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Witb purses tliat could bear a pull, 
(Those were Ihe days of " double full" » J 

a old Budgerowf came down. 
To rummage all the shops id town. 
Stepping ashore at Chaudpaal-Ghaut^ 

swear they were but oewly caught ; 
for they had liv'd five years or more. 

In matloD commons at Cawnpore ; 

Lnd better mutton, loo, I trow. 

Hum in Calcutlii's market now. ' 

[Ib true, they sometimes got by I}awk\\ up 

lok'd mimgo-Jisk,% and rotten cockup — 

a bad, yet so extremely dear, 
9iej only had them once a year ; 

D«nbltfiill." This meaoB " doable full balls," an allawaucc 
to ttll the Iroops In Ihe field, and in the Vizier of Ande's do- 
ns, bat doae anay frith by Ihe Itlarquis of Wcllesley's go- 
lent. Cavinpi.re is a atatianoa the river Ganges, above seven 
idredmileHfroiaCalcutU. 
•(■ " Budgerow," A rouad-ballomed boat, built Car Iraveltiag on 
liver Ganges. 
" Chmdpaiil-Ghavt." This is a tavonrite landing-place la 

" Dawk" meaoa Post. 

Cockvp and maigo-finh are the two finest sea fish io Bengal — 

latter are only procurable in April, Ma;, and besinuios of 



i 
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And once a- year was quite enough. 
To pay for snch Confounded stuff. 

But now arrived on coekup ground. 
They'd have them fresh if to be found ; 
So long in dull cantonment cloisters. 
They'd quite forgot the shape of oysters ! 
Still worse, the laws and sacred rules 
Of all the dancing boarding-schools.* 
•* 'Twas passing strange"--they scarce knew how 
To flirt a fan — to smirk, or bow ; 
To lecture o'er a masquerade. 
Or scan how gowns and caps were made. 
Though both could open on parade. 
What weighty business had this pair 
(You'll ask) to breathe Calcutta air ? 
Arrange your spec^s^ Sir, rub them clean— 
Fun, dancing, coekup, change of scene / 
Though here one may as well confess. 
They'd been commission'd— >by a mesa 

* *' Dancing boarding^tchooU.'** At the nuMit foabifmable Ttdjes' 
seminaries in Calcutta, there were dances g^iyen two days in the 
week, to which youngs gentlemen were admitted,^ and there they 
»om€time$ fell in lore, and became Benedi€t9, This. practice, I be- 
Ueye, still prevails in some schools, though at one time it fell into 
disrepute. 



THE MUSICIANS. 95 



Of jolly dogs, who lov'd good cheer. 

To buy up claret, cheese and beer ; 

And for their very lives and souls. 

Not to forget iwo huge punch bowls : 

In cate their memories might slip, 

'Twas " Mem : to hold eight quarts offlip.^^ 

The last was broke one afternoon. 

When keeping up i\ie fourth of June; 

In a fam'd raffle, some one won it, 

*T bad Toby Philpot's face upon it, 

With carbuncles as big as sloes, 

Fix*d on a rubicond huge nose. 

As cash and credit might run low. 

They brought a draft on Trail and Co* 

Since here they were resolv'd to stay 

To make the most of night and day. 

Whilst aught remained to pay the way.* 

In half a house, near Larkin's Lane, 
This pretty pair had lodgings ta'en ; 
The other half a Frenchman claimed— 
Blest with no children, and no wife^ 
A year he'd dwelt there free from strife. 
Of two such lodgers never dream'd. 
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As most of Frenchmen like to chat,^ 

He kept a parrot, and a cat ; 

Besides a handy servant Boy, 

Jaques was his name— his master's joy : 

Who fed poor Puss — took care of Poll— 

And serv'd as butler, cook, and all ! 

A famous fellow was this Jaques, 

For cookings Currys, Grills,, and steaksj 

But set him to— to roast or boil. 

Monsieur oft swore, '^ Got tarn you spoil f*^ 

Our Frenchman, once of good condition. 

Rather than starve, had turn'd Musician t 

In hopes (like other refugees)" 

To scrape a fortune- hy degrees. 

His custom, though not grand, was good. 

It found him lodging, clothes, and food* 

What more could any man desire, 

'Twas hot enough without a fire ; 

And as Calcutta boasted few, . 

One house in those days serv'd for twa* 

Now, Mistress Fate ordain'd it so 
They liv'd above — Monsieur below — 
But as the rooms above were small, 
Stairs ill contrived for friends to call : 
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Plague^ unhioidff'' to get up, 
Bboutd strangers stop tu dioe, ur sup ; 
The first thiDg Ibese wights thought about, 
Was, bow to roast the Frenchman out ! 
Did is the masim, and well known 
That " Satan's kind unto his owa" — 
So, scarce to think had ihey began. 
Before Sir Nickey laid the plan : 
That arch inventor of all evil, 
(Styl'd Buonaparte* by some) the Devil- 
Made them resolve that very day. 
To cbarm old Pan in his own way. 
As Monsieur fill'd them with delight. 
Teaching dull scholars, near and far. 
By day, flute, fiddle, and guitar. 
They swore they'd tune their pipes fty night / 
Two friends select, nest ev'ning came, 
Who mightily approT'd the scheme. 
'Twas fair to sing, and where the crime 
To beat a floor in treble time > 

Scarce Monsieur to his bed bad crept, 
(Just tmdemeath he always slept) 

When (his was written, Bauuaparle was in the leailh of 
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Disrob'd of bag^, wig, cue, and clothes,. 
Tired and ready for a doze. 
Than these campaigners, void of care. 
Sung, danc'd, thumpM table, floor, and chair. 
Lost in amazement and dismay. 
The Frenchman, cat, and parrot, lay* 
With face demure, and thought profound. 
Five hours pass*d — he roll'd in bed. 
Turned right — then left — now scratch'd his head. 
Next look*d — then mutter'd at the sound- 
Is it de birth-day of deir King 
Dat vor make all dis chorus ring ! 
^< No man at all, dans le grand nation 
*^ Could chant so loyal an oration. 
** Be gar, me do not like dis fun, 
" I vis dem Englisman Tere gone ; 
*^ Oh ! such Diable contre danse, 
** Mine Got ! me neber see in France !'' 

Alas ! poor Monsieur little thought 
He two such Tartar youths had caught— 
'Twas some grand gala they did keep ; 
Like other folks they might regale, ■■ 
Once in a way with songs and ale. 
Next night he*d have his dose of sleep : 



ft 



<« 
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Recover what he'd last foregone. 
And sQooze from dusk till mormng's dawn. 
Day soon roll'd on — oh< fie for slianie, 

Next ev'ning brought the self-same game — 
A piteous game — more loud and hoarse. 
If one may judge of oight's annoy 
By a harsh fiddle, and hautboy — 
A rolling drum now lent iU force ! 
On this they made most furious rattle, 
Worse than the " Pas de charge" in bailie ; 
Their fav'rite air — a charming song. 
With winding chorus loud .and long, 
[Enough lo m,-ike n Frenchman sore) 
Was '* Rule Britannia," — with encore ■' 

In sleepy rage, and sullen gluom. 
Monsieur stalk'd up and down the room — 
Tfo human form could have slept, 
Feet, drum, voice, fisls, sweet chorus kepi — 
The hour of night just hair~past ten. 
Awhile he sat, then pac'd again — 
Now bit his nails — nest stamp'd the floor — 
Looked fierce — first op'd, then shut the dour — 
With visage pale and wig awry — 
At last he spoke — first heav'd a sigh : 
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** Mine Got ! mine Got ! dis be too bad, 
** De Englismans aye all runn^d mad ; 
'* Jaques, go and tell (mine lad, be cleber) 
^^De genllemans, I*ye got de feber — 
** Poor master seick and verj ill, 
" To-nigbt be take de leetel peill /'» 

Away went Jaques, with piteous face. 
To tell bis lamentable case ; 
But where the use in Jaques to go ? 
** Because an English jubilee 
** Must (as they said) with jocund glee, 
" Be kept until the cock should crow — 
*< The night before, he sure had warning, 
** They'd sung him •* Lango Lee^* till morning; 
** And as the music, fun, and freaks, 
** Would only last about three weeks, 
*' They could not stop when just begun, 
*• For any living mother's son. 
** No ! if his grand-dad from the grave 
" Should rise, they'd tip him t'other stave," 
Poor Jaques's face did strongly presage. 
The sad result of Monsieur's message ; 
Who scarcely knowing how to look. 
Strove (but in vain) to hum Malbrooky 
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^ 


Imploring first lo grant him aid 




' 


One of those heathen faeavooly elres. 


/ 


(Who help us when we can't ourselves) 






Slyl'd sweet Miss Patience, mcek-ey'd maid. 






She came, and in a cruel slew 






Found Monsieur thinking what to do, 






Who shrugg'd his shoulders with a grin, 






" Tree weeks de keep dis hellish din ! 


^ 


J 


"O'tres bien — me soon vil see 


fl 


■ 


" If de sing up veeks Fon, two, tree ; 


T| 


■ 


" De Franceman he good vatch can knep — 


'1 


■ 


*• De Englisraan first eat, den sleep !" 


*T 


^ 


Be this, however, as it may. 












Whilst Monsieur and his scholars scrap'd, 






These pretty youths fast snoring gap'd — 






And thus refresh'd with force amain. 












Four waking nights mir Frenchman pass'd, 






Hoping each night might prove the last ; 












To soften each discordant tone ; 






For Ma'amselle Patience being loth 






To hear us mortals swear an ualh, 




I 



1. > 
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Plain told Monsieur 'twere all in Tain 
To take God*s name ia angry strain i ' 
In furious rage to rant and carse^ 
Would only maikd ' the maltdr worse > ; ' ' 
Better to grin, mild calmly beaidng, > 
TheyM not leare off fvir all his swearing. 
A goodly lesson this she taii^ht^ 
if men would practise what they ought, 
8at Patience* voice (like dogg'rel rhymes) 
Can only please at certain tinK^s-— - 
Resigned and calm her •empire sways, 
TiH Passion darts her venom'd rays— 
Smes the heart — misleads the mkid-— 
And rules distracted human kind. 

Jfust so, alas ! on the fifth night. 
Poor mild Miss Patience took her flight- 
When lo ! came bouncing in her place 
(No wonder Monsieur scarce cotild blink. 
Four nights he had not slept a wink) 
Mfgara* wjith her frightful face 1 
Sueh harsh, discordant, dieep-ton'd music 
Was fit to set a whole ship's crew sick ; 

• One of the Furies— Goddesn of ragt and angrer. 
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ad they stuck to an English ^lee. 
One might have boroe the minstrelsy ; 
But 33 for mischief ihey grew riper, 
They'd hir'd an Hindoostanee piper — 
A fellow vbo could blow in style 
A trump, that sounded half a mile ; 
With such variety of sounds. 
Worse than a mongrel pack of bounds. 
You'd thought Hell's imps had grown disloyal. 
And fought OliI Nick a btittle-royal : 
Though Sleep's dull god had done his hest, 
*Twere vain — no mortal could find rest ; 
For such a noise, and dismal roar, 
The neighbours never heard before. 

Monsieur scarce sunk in Morpheus' arms, 
Free as he thought from war's alarms, 
Quick started from bis sleep in fear, 
Whilst rou! dow lioio assail'd his ear : 
When, more his senses to confound. 
Harsh came the trumpet's squeaking sound. 
With dismal and discordant scream — 
Onr Frenchman thought 'twas all a droam. 
Felt right and left, and where the ground. 
First rubb'd bis eyes — then slar'd aroimd — 
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Next for poor Jaquea aloud did call, 

Then strove to drown the trumpet's squall. 

"Pardonaez moi — A ! sacre Dieit, 

" Monsieur ! Messieurs ! que voulez vona ? 

" Ah ! misericords — vat'a dis I hear, 

" Again it sounds upon nine ear— 

" Ok, morbleu ! peste / le ventre bleu ! 

•"Tisvorse — Diable! — lam Hindu ! 

" Jaques, vere is Jaques ? — Jaques ! come, mine lad, 

" Le cri horrible — set me mad." 

Obedient Jaques (in better plight, 
Got steep by day, though none by nighl) 
With gaping mouth, and folded hands. 
Before bis master silent stands. 
Ready to swallow sage commands. 
Fierce as our Frenchman cure'd and swore. 
The drum and trumpet play'd the more — 
At ev'ry oath, or furious scold. 
The trumpet sounded — drum it roll'd — 
E'en humble Jaques was vex'd at heart. 
To see his sleepy master's smart — 
To find that neithei threats nor prayers, 
Could stop the conc«rt above stairs. 
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"Whilat pacing up and down the room, 




Fled bad the Frenchman's fiery fume. 




For passion, like a stormy sea, 




Rages and foams, then dies away — 




So in this instance stood the rule. 




Megtera hows to Prudence cool — 




Betuon and Patience in her train. 




.And Monsiear is himself again. 




Now consultation they pursue. 




And judge of what is heat to do ; 


' " ^ 


'For Jaques, in weightiest affairs. 


' ^^1 


"Was bnrthen'd with his master's cares -: 


•■ 




''M 


An honest, faithful soul was he. 


'^H 


When knotty points one comes upon. 




-"Two heads are better far than one." 


'S 


Jaques spoke his mind, as servants should 


"■ 


TVben trusted for their master's good ; 


aH 


ITfae best of law was (by his creed) 




To poor folks but a broken reed — 


.v^^l 




■J^^M 


Sut for poor souls an endless pit. 


>■ 


How many by the cautions laws 




^re ruin'd, though ihey gain their cause ! 


J 
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How many live in vain to curse, 
A foul defendant's length of parse — 
Law will attend a great man's gate, 
Whilst on the law the poor must wait. 
Thus reasoned Jaques, who well did know 
His Master's purse was plaguy low ; 
Who though he felt revengeful sore, 
Stni conn'd the matter calmly o'er ; 
At sonnd of law look'd wondrous big — 
Yet doubtful paus'd, and teaz'd his wig ■; 
In various light the matter sees. 
But worst of all Attorney^ $ fees / 
Nor need the sages here be told. 
That law is bought, and dearly sold— 
In India, as in other climes. 
It moves alert to golden chimes ; 
For nothing clears a lawyer's brains. 
More than the chink of gold* 8 pure strains. 
The question now to issue came 
(Quiet and Prudence versus Shame-—) 
Whether to stay, or quickly go. 
Reason said Move — ^but Pride said JVb— • 
For though Monsieur had much approv'd 
His servant's hints— still spirit mov'd. 
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ItlcDglh meek Jaques's voice prevails. 




iod drowsy Morpheus siuks Ihe scales— 




iga.m the drum and tiampet play— 




lesolv'd it was, to move next day. 




Scarce had gay Phcebus ting'd with red 




rhe curtains on our Frenchman's bed, 




Ihan man and master sleepless sad. 




Began to pack what goods they had ; 


;H 


Por few the chattels, be it known. 




That Monsieur well could call his own. 


^^1 


A blunderbuss without a lock — 


^^1 


A tamish'd mirroi^-wig, and block- 


"^ 


Four aged chairs — a viol bass — 




A liquor case, with lock of brass : 


1 


Old fasbion'd plates, and glasses few, 




Two pans for fricassee, or stew ; 


_ 


A Uble— fiddle— and guitar- 


) ^ 


Die former cut with many a scar. 


■ 


Hie latter open, prone to jar : 


^ ■ 


A cuckoo clock, that once did chime— 


•M 


ffith other traps scarce worth a rhyme. 


H 


Konsieur, however, made a blaze 


^ 


it concerts, and on holidays— 




■ 


] 
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A coat now grey, that once was green ; , 

With lace that had much service seen : 

Huge metal buttons Flanders milt,* 

Of tinge to prove they had beea gilt ; 

A velvet waistcoat, reddish hue. 

Trimmings of silver, turned to blue : 

Nor need description modest blush. 

Grey were his hose — ^his breeches plush : 

In days of yore so good a pair. 

Might serve to decorate Rc^ Fair : 

A rotten trunk contained his gear. 

The best, a little worse for wear : 

Still more his wardrobe to enhance, 

A pair of jack boots brown as dust, 

A small sword half devoured by dust, 

A chapeau, ^^ a-la-mode de France :" 

And last, not least, to sum up all. 

Came Jaqiiesy Grimalkin, and poor Poll ! 

At usual hour the scholars come 
Hoarse fiddle and guitar to thrum. 
Our Frenchman's visage sad did low'r, 
They found him busy, vex'd, and sour. 

* This word is not commoDy «^iid signifies coin milled, or struck. 
Vidt^ Johnson. 
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The cause iDqaire — ^^ What sudden notion 

*^ Had urg'd this unexpected motion ? 

" If aug^ht had happened in the night, 

*^ To cause-alarm, or speedy flight ?" 

Since some suspected, what they saw 

Was hastened by the force of law. 

In piteous voice-— dispos'd to cry. 

Poor Monsieur answered — *^ Raison vy ! 

** Veil you may say — vy move de shair, 

*^ Be Gar, de cause I tell you sair, 

*< Himself-— Diable ! be up de stair. 

*' Five night he keep le cris pell mell, 

*' Dat trompe— oeuf ! make horrible yell ; 

** 'Tis vorse, mine Got ! dan imp of hell. 

*^ Dis, and no autre is de raison, 

*' Vy I go seek une autre maison !" 

» 

Resolved no longer there he'd dwell. 

Nor bear another five nights' spell. 

That very day our Frenchman hired 

Just such a house as was required. 

Cool he departs, whilst gladsome they 

(To cheer old Pan upon his way) 

Resound the trump for victory / 
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Yet let it still be understood. 
Though wild in thought, their hearts were good ; 
To shew 'twas only fun they meant, 
(And gain the house their sole intent) 
They paid arrears of six months' rent* 
Appearances, though sometimes strong. 
Are not unfrequent in the wrong ; 
80 with this trait the story ends-* 
Though Monsieur's wroth at first arose 
Against these youths, as bitter foes. 
They prov'd at last his best of friends ; 
Freed him from duns, when wanting bail, i 
And all the horrors of a jail ! 
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A TALE. 



** Homines amplius oculis quam auribus credunt." 

Seneca. 

Men always will (the maxim^s just) 
Place more in eyes, than ears, their trust. 



A Highlander, in former days. 
In search of ** means" as well as ** ways,'* 
To Edinborough's* city came, 
A town for roses mark'd by fame; 
For lofty houses, grey with dirt. 
From windows dangling smock, or shirt ; 
'Midst Highlands known for *^ Gowd, andleeks/'f 
For Lairds *< wi' stockins, brogues, and breeks.'* 

'Twas one hot summer's afternoon. 
This Highland laddie ** cam to Toon" — 

• The old Town. 

t The gardens around Edinburgh were famed for the finest leeks 
(or onions) in Scotland— in days of yore. 
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TirM and dirty — fond of chat — 
In the first ale-house down he sat ; 
Glad of the plkce fais eye caught first 
To rest his bones, and quench his thirst ; 
"Right fond o' briey* he ken*t nae fash, 
" Owre gude auld halesom Farintash,^^f 
But lest description prove a riddle, 
The hou^ was call'd the " Cat and Fiddle :^* 
Well known to soldiers, and to sailors. 
To dustmen, tinkers, smiths, and tailors ; 
To all, whose PcUriotic views 
Led them to smoke, and read the news ;. 
And vent their spleen in curses hearty^ 
On Talleyrand, and Buonaparte. 
After refreshment duly ta'en. 
To see the Toon he was ^^/u* /ain.^* 
Eager for sights, and raree-shows. 
Dress' d in new bonnet — Sunday clothes — 
So neat, so spruce, the lad appeared 
As if he'd been some Highland Laird* 
Though shoes were new, and pinch'd him sore 
(Since shoes he never wore before) 

* " J?riV— strong drink. " Nae faaK ' — no harm. 
t The finest and strongest whiskey in Scotland. 
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Yet loose or tighl, 'twas all the same. 
For gaily off he set, half lame ; 

: weather calm, the moon shoDs bright ; 
And by most clocks past ten at night. 

ts OD, with limping: pace, he nalk'd, 
He to himself sagacious talk'd : 
In wonder gaz'd, as he drew nigh< 
To bouses seTen stories high — 
" The like were never to be seen 
" At InTerness, or Aberdeen : 
" In Isle o' Skye, or Sutherlan, 
" Nae Laird could sic a boose contmaun ; 
*' When bame I gang our Kale shall knuw 

" Of a' the bonnie sights I saw — 

" I'll owre the ingle milher tell, 

" A' what I've view'd, and see'd niysel !" 
Thus much he to himself had said — 

A window open'd over head — 

Straight up he look'd, with Highland grin. 

To spy what Goddess was within, 

"War heeds! war heeds!" he heard the call,. 

Then gap'd to see what goods might fall : 

When, lo ! down pourVl what feeble words. 

Or decency, no rhyme affords. 
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Splash falls a potent nauseous show'r. 
Worse than Xantippe once did pour 
(Enraged as the story says^) 
0*er the bald pate of Socrates ! 

Our Highlander ta*en unawares^ 
Began to cross,* and say his prayers ; 
Yet^ not before these words swift raa> 
*^ Gude wife ! gude wife ! ah f baud you haun i 
** Nae muckle De'il hae ye to fear, 
^ I only cam the way to spier ; 
^* At yon braw Kirk to tak a glint, 
^ Na thinkia ony hearm in't; 
*^To see the Toon-— ah ! sad my waes — 
" Ye're splatter'd a' my Sunday claes !" 

Though glibly utter'd, evil fate 
Ordain' d the sound should come too late. 
The ^^ gude wife," at the dismal call, 
Popp'd out her head, and thus did squall ; 
'^ What near our boose for do ye wait, 
** Gad's curse, mun, can't ye gang your gait ? 
*« Your fearfu' skrieghsf maun a' affright, 
^ 1 wonna sleep a blink to-night. 

* Great numbers of the Highlanders are Roman Catholics, 
t « ShriegHt;' shouts. 
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W " Hech ! mon, don't skirl,* ua mair keep grievio. 




B " I hae sma' doubts ye hae been thieviu ; 




1 "And gin ye dinna take your heels. 




1 "I'se gar ye rne your manfu' squeels : 




" " I'U ca' the watch (a' fast asleep) 


. ^H 


" And gie ye to their muckle keep. 


-^^H 


" Ye ken, what our gude Provost's will is 


^^H 


" Wi' sic as you, ye midnight billies ; 


•^^1 


" Nae longer use to be a talkin. 


"^^1 


** Sae scrieTe, my codger, like a luawkin !" 


'^^1 


This said, our sorry llighlandmaa 


<^^| 


Back to his lodgings limping ran ; 


'-' ^^1 


Lamenting o'er his hapless case. 


1 


Whilst putrid filth ran down his face : 


1 


His fine new clothes besmear'd and aoil'd, 


1 


His bonnel, breeks, and jerkin spoil'd. 


J 


The Landlord nos'd him as he came 


i^^H 


All dripping, vex'd with stench, and shanit-. 


^^H 


He told his tale— the best be could. 


r^^H 


And easily 'Iwas iinderslowl. 


^^^H 


*' Nae longer in sic parts he'd slay. 




" JoBt rest himsel aniiher day ; 




• "SWW," yell. '■Billit,,- young rates. " Scrierc,' 


„,.■ 


" MatckiTi," a hare. 


d 
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**Roup* shooD, breeks, stockins, a% and then* 
** Id kilts return straight hame agen. 
*^ Hech ! what a trick to play on strangers ! 
*^ He'd rin nae mair this Toovt's foul dangets.*^ 

His host (but logic was in vainy 
Advis'd the laddie to remain. 
'Twas not at strangers p — ts were aim'd. 
Nor was the *^ gude wife*' to be blam'd ;. 
<^ War heeds. '^^ was warning known to all. 
To keep their distance from the wall : 
To such, as in their dress were nice, 
He'd venture with this sound adrice— - 
Never to seek for shows or sights 
In Edinburgh's ^^ auld 7\)oii" by nights ; 
Since any sleepy, wicked woman. 
Would *^haud her haun a wee," for no man-: 
Prince, Lord, or Lady, friend, or foe, 
Would fare the same were they below — 
The wisest way to stay at home. 
Nor after sights at midnight roam^ 

Lost was all talk — in doleful pet 
Our Highlander straight homeward set ; 

* Characteristic of a Highlander — that nothing should be Tost. 
**Roup'* sig^niBes an auction. 
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Reason prov'd vain, though the kind host. 
With honest Saunders did his most. 
Rather he'd toil 'midst hail, and sleet, 
^Till blisters rose upon his feet ; 
Starve with his clan^ steal, beg, or borrow. 
Than trust himself in Edinborough ! 
A moral from this tale appends-^ 
That ignorance to evil tends. 
How many, time and judgment waste. 
Who sport opinions form'd in haste ; 
Like this poor lad, who, 'midst his glen, 
Swore p— ts were sav'd for Highlandmen ; 
And told the clan, who wistful listen'd. 
How he himself had so been christen'd. 
Thus, travellers o'er foreign climes 
May blacken habits into crimes- 
Custom misconstrue rude neglect — 
Mere accident, to disrespect. 
Men of true knowledge, wit, and sense. 
Will ne'er seek cause to take offence ; 
But calm review things, states, and men. 
And understand, ere they condemn. 



SOBER HINTS. 

t • ■ • ■ 

DBDICATBD TO AN INDIAN VOYAGE. 



** Manners with fortunes) humours turn with climes, 
^'Tenets with books, and principles with times.** 

POPK. 



I. 

^'England, with all tby faults, I love thee stiir'*— • 
Just so said I, when last I quitted Dover, 
And say ag^ain — return'd off Portland's Bill, 
Tby chalky cliffs I .view as would a lover 
Expectant of sweet smiles, and greeting blisses, 
Free^ happy land of liberty, and kisses ! 

11. 

'Twas with a sadden'd soul when last we parted. 
Wind fresh, and free — and Falmouth dim to view-— 
The thought nigh sicken'd, as the tear slow started 
For those, perhaps, Pd bid a last adieu, 

* The aboTe line is quoted from Cowper, and does him honour. 



^'felt / dont Imov) kov), at heart and gizzard, 
■When towards grey of eve we pass'd the Lizard,* 

III. 

Nest morning came — but, Britain, thou wert gone ! 
We thought the Sun in risiog rather lazy ; 
Though up be'd got — but kept bis night-cap on, 
Which made the horizon look dim and hazy. 
The wind blew keenly whistling through the shrouds. 
But, Albion, in thy stead were waves and clouds. 



Fond did we gaze — no land to bless the eye — 
The distance bounded by ibe snowy billow. 
As the ship roll'd — [be beart stole forth a sigh, 
And sore refleclioas bover'd near my pillow; 

; "Hope, sweet Hope" — 'twas thou, that ea 
smarting, 
j^o much for thee, and England — dear at parting. 



Those only know who leave their native land 
For many a year, to stray in climates burning — 

* The Lizard in Comnnll wus iVv last land wc rqw uf old Eng:Iaildi 
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The feeling more than joy^ to view the strand 
Which distant hope held forth to their returning. 
It is not health, love, comfort, joj, variety. 
But all united, mix'd with strange anxiety. 

What, some may ask, has this to do with hinting f 
If you'll go on, kind Sir, you'll find it may; 
The Muse will sometimes take a fit of squinting. 
And leer, and ogle in a wanton way — 
Just as the maggot bites, her subject varies. 
Like flirting Misses, stung by strange vagaries. 

VII, 

Dear Madam, leave your freaks, and go on rights— 

Don't fancy other matters, or sit leering, 

Pray recollect your promises last night. 

At sober sense and metre, no more sneering — 

'Tis lucky I'm not of a temper jealous. 

Else Hoggy and Southey* both, might '^ blow the bellows." 



* Having a high respect and admiration for the poetic geniiu 
which distinguishes these great names, I hope they will pardon the 
mention of them, should accident ordain either of them hearing of 
this. 
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^^^B 


^E^ere she fliea— relief to latent woes. 


Ship board her theme — and briefly shall we treat it — 


Should hearers listen— Reader, blow your nose, 


And in smooth accents gracefully repeat it. 


Hnrd is his fate, whose Muse is left to spellers. 


Damn'd both by critics, and cnrag'd booksellers 1 ' 


^ 


How few, fair Albion, at thy sons not glad . ^^^| 


To see f Ay ;Aor«J, and have a voyage ended [ ■, ^^^M 


A passage, be it middling, good, or bad, ^^^| 


Has many minor comforts fit to mend it. ^^^| 


Good breeding is a test, when long together, ' 


It smooths down hot, cold, calm, or stormy weather. 


X. 


1 never relish'd cunt 'bout liberal fetiiog. 


Though glad lo see it with a liberal mind ; 


•' Works, and not words," are surest ia plain dealing — ' 


The one are solid, and the other wind. 


J^o mark'd allusion's meant in what may follow. 


1 skim the surface, like a gnll, or swallow. 

t 

1 :! 
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XI. 

This simile, perhaps, may poze the reader^ 
'Tis jast as well the matter to explain— 
Yoa*ve seen a swalldv^' skim (a hmigry fefeder) 
Hunting pond Aies— -lOw, to and fro again- 
Dipping its wings, bnt careful of a wetting- 
Just so, take we'all £1^6 th^t strike o^r netting; 

XII, 

A ship is not a plabe to find mikh pity,- 
Where every person strives to help Kiinsclf— ^ 
What's fun to sailoris, landsmen ddh't deem witty. 
Dancing, or fiddling, or a waste of pdf. 
Most passengers like air^ lights books, and quiifty 
With nttle motion, and good generous diet. 

XIII. 

Where people meet trained up in difPerent wayfr, » 
With different morals, manners, raiikis, and calHdgSr— 
Led by their various tastes, as temper sivays. 
Gentle or rude, or fond of sottish brawlings— 
Lively or lean, or dull from round ol)esity — 
True wisdom here " makes virtue of necessity y . 



y 
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XIV. 

Tis not agreeable when wealher 's cross. 
Or the Coramander of the vessel more so — 
Eoaugh, 'gainst wind obliged to tack and toss, 
And face deep Ocean's angry waves that roar so : 
To see a Captain dumb, and sullen lookiog,* 
Spoils any dinner, howe'er good the cooking. 

XV. 

Calms, too, are trying subjects long at sea. 

The source of spleen, ill breeding, and bad humour; 

'Tis then, most fault is found with wine or lea — 

Time seems to (lag, and every air is rumour : 

Of heaven's breath though not an air be stirring, 

111 natured stories " catching wind," go whirring. 

XVI, 
Of characters the worst to damn a ship. 
Is a low-minded, prying, sly tale-bearer ; 
Where such is found, be guarded how you slip 
A word, or joke — you'll hear it, though not fairer, 

* I am aorrj la observe it, but il is neTcrlhelesB too true, 
Captalat are frequently too much afTcctod by the weather — 
have been lik^tiPd to walking IbermomelcrB, 



1 
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RetaiPd again, with wonderful immensity ; 
Most story-tellers lose nought by condensity. 

XVII. 

Snch keep at distance, of their touch beware-— 
Reptiles, the scum, vile vipers of society. 
Dancing and musfc soften time and care ; 
Cards, chess, backgammon, play'd with due sobriety, 
Oheat tyrant Time — ^how many late bemoan him — 
Faster he speeds, the longer one has known him. 



XVllI. 

Yes, Timet both ships and waves, thou far outstrtppest. 

The winds themselves have little chance with thee; 

My good old fellow, glibly as thou trippest. 

Just wait a while, and let a body see ! 

Upon one's eyes and toes why thus keep treading. 

You're in a cursed hurry grey hairs spreading. 

XiX. 

I wish I'd known thee better somewhat sooner — 
Good reader, if thou'rt doom'd to wear a wig, 
'Tis probable Time sees thy aAemoon, or 
With some dear fair one wouldst thou ^^ run a rig?*' 
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A wig may hide grey hairs which Time besprinkles, — 
But tell me, what can cure dim eyes and wrinkles f 

XX. 

Or gouly toes — when children work with chairs— 
Oh cruel ! from their reach one scarce can hobble. 
To bed-room cold — up tivo long pair of stairs — 
And then such pain, attended with such trouble. 
1 blame thee. Time — take breath — ^just let us pause, 
Though doctors say fat turtle soup's the cause! 

XXI. 

Well, Time, upon the whole thou'rt worth respecting ; 
Last thirty years, on fome I've seen thee shine — 
Enjoy'd thee always, now and then excepting 
A week on board a ship, when near the Line : 
Then, wert thou dull, head-aching, and perspiring — 
I'm Bure/di ladies must have thought thee tiring. 

XXII. 
And lean ones, too — becalni'd, perhaps, for weeks — 
Eager for thee, dear Britain — fresh stock thinner — 
Sol in his zenith, dolpiiina cutting freaks; 
But not one caiiglit to help a meagre dinner — 
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Penn'd ap with sireh,' as common breeding scorning'. 
Stare in your face, nor deign to nod good mornings 

XXIII. 

Annojasees miay ispring from do|^ti^ or eats. 
Too early, w loo long, thin boards a rubbing; 
Cock-roackei eating boa)i:s,; clothes— *mice, or <rat9 ;: 
And dirty leaks abov«, Whea decks are scrubbing:. 
Stewing* is bad enough, there's no denying. 
And last, not least, spoilt petted children crying I 

XXIV. 

Ah ! many a mehing moment, Soh I've borne iheer 
Glad of some shelter from thy sick'niag ppwer ; 
But ftoti7, dear gentle youth, bow oft J mouira thee, 
Rejoic'd to see Mjf phiz peep through a, shower* ' 
HailM both by girl^ and boys, when hay is shaki^g-*- 
You ne?er View'd aught, I hope, but fair hay-^makiog i . 

XXV. 

This is a profile of thy visage ^ TmCy 

And may have struck some traveller's pereeptions, 

* The Sun near the Line is sometimes pruelly hot, and then 
shipmates grow tired of each other's company. 
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Who've seen good breeding scofF'd at as a crime ; 
But partial whims have general exceptions. 
A ship's not just the school to learn gentility^ 
Think yourself well, if treated with civility ^ 

XXVI. 

'Tis neT€^ pleasant to throw hints away. 

Nor have fair wishes scorn'd, or unattended to-— 

To eat tough fowls, or mutton every day. 

When, void of let or cost, such could be mended too^ 

Is rather grating, and I can't help saying. 

Shews want of feelings after liberal paying.* 

XXVII. 

Such traits as these cause stiffness, gloom, disgust. 
Far more than mice, ants, cock-roaches, or leakings ; 
A rough demeanour ever .breeds distrust 
Of what may follow — like an old ship's creakings, 
Strain'd in a gale— you view the waves surrounding 
With anxious eye — and find a leak by sounding. 



* It is the duty of every Captain to attend to such hints as far as 
may lay in his power. 
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XXVIII. 

Reader, believe me^ Pm long past my hoy-age — 
Have studied maDkind, since set free from school— ^ 
^Tis little things that pleasant make a voyage. 
Those kind attentions which oft rest on rule— 
What ev'ry gentleman of liberality 
Should preach, and practise, as he would morality,. 

XXIX. 

A good example alt allow is better 
Than simple precept (stale as old Bohea) 
1 think Commanders might uphold the letter 
And spirit of good breeding more at sea : 
'Twould tend to their advantage, and society. 
And fortune, some well know, is notoriety /* 

XXX. 

Yet men there are, who'd bring all to a level— 
Themselves denied birth^ breeding, riches, rank ; 
Low in the world — still lower would they revel 
With mean ideas, grovelling to a blank. 

* I regpret to say that Commanders do not attend to this suffi- 
ciently, and some even seem pleased to hear oi fracas among their 
passengers — a very bad feeling^. 
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Sdch canker'd Uearls drink tieep in envy's chalice, 
tating what prospers most with slanderous malice. 



xxxr. 

rTfae vilest carcase that a ship can load, 
til one with spleen and enTy keen at labour ; 
Swollen with malice, like a venom'd toad. 
He spits detraction on his nearest neighbour : 
'oo much a coward to tell those he is baiting:, 
Dn fiiullg, or foibles, safely venls his prating. 

XXXIl, 

if Education, tbou art life lo all, 
Without thee, men and brutes hut little differ — 
I've witness'd such as just could tell a squall. 
And drink rum-grog than landsmen rather stifTer, 
pond of an idle slanderer's " liltle latlle," 
tout passengers of rank, and such "fat catHe.'" 



^* Nerer aail irilh an; Commander wba gives the least eneoD- 
lo Ultla tulllr, 01 who liDS nut propur rc)i|icct Tor «ex, 
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XXXIII. 

Of such take heed— a hint is quite enough. 
When months at sea afford a long repentance ; 
A good heart sometimes pleads for manners rough, 
'Gainst good intention, none can pass hard sentence. 
Spruce Captains, now-a-days, may court the Graces, 
Yet, some on land and sea wear different faces. 

XXXIV. 

Some, gay on shore, with countenance all brightness^ 
At sea grow crusty, bordering on rude ; 
Some, acid humours manage with adroitness ; 
Whilst others can't be civil if they would. 
Oh, pity him, who's doom'd to meagre feedings 
Dull company, bad humour, and worse breeding, 

XXXV. 

For weeks and months pent up, condole with him 
Unus'd to slender fare, and manners Tarish — 
Biscuit, and water, maggoty, and dim- 
Fowls tough— with breast-bones rather sharp and scarish. 
So near a fit, and all so nicely treasur'd. 
You'd swear each stomach had been neatly measur'd. 



SOKE. 



XXXVl. 

Complainls like ihis, perbapB, are eomelimes j ubI ; 
But travoHers beware, and scorn lo tarnish 
Fair truth — a word in jest may cause diBirust, 
And some I've known who tales can roundly varoish. 
Sailors at times may prove unlucky planners, 
I've mostly lik'd them, barring oaths and manners. 

XXXVII. 

Profit by this, then figure the reverse ; 

Captains there are of high and liberal polish — 

Politely afiable, with leara'd coDversc, 

And some with humour, what dull Cits call droUiih— 

Luxuriant in slytc, surpassing; all. 

Are tndiamen from China, or Bengal ! 

XX XVII i. 

Far at a distance they leave all behind, 
For method, breeding, eating, order, sailing ; 
Oae may as well remunerate in kind 
\A good trait, wheu they catch one as a failing. 
The former's pleasanlest to dwell upon ; 
lut, like musquittoes,* soon as caught, 'tis gone ! 

• No Booiii;r \s a juu^quilloc cauglit, (tina it ii bruiiicil lu 



132 SOBER HINTS. 

XXXIX. 

Not so shall this — ^weMl keep it, since we've caught it. 

Nor in ill humour let it fly away ; 

** Light come, light goes/' a proverb, I ne*er sought it; 

But since it's come, we'll just proceed to say. 

Of all the craft* that decorate the ocean. 

An Indiaman for fare hviS fairest notion. 

XL. 

Reader, that last line was not meant for punning-^ 

Lord Norbury and I shall ne'er agree 

That puns are wit— though on the score of dunning. 

The law allows that's best done for a fee. 

Gold is a bait laid sometimes by the d — 1, 

So sovereigns may lead to sovereign evil ! 

XLI. 

I don't revile it, therefore don't suppose 
I'm like Saint Dnnstan, fighting with temptation,. 
Who boldly took the ^* Grim One" by the nose-» 
Gold was not then bis saintship's contemplation. 
Few holy ones, I fear, would dread his power. 
Were he to pounce now in a golden shower. 

* A sailor^s term for ships and vessels, 
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Thid punning: subject far astray would lead us, 
I tbought we'd been on board an India ship ; 
Rbynie'a often fickle — let none then upbraid us. 
If o'er a pun, by accident, we trip. 
Bad habits turn to nature, with some nourishing, 
And those who nourish puns, deserve a punishing. 

XLllI. 
Sny'mg Lord Norbury, who, a cause to clench. 
Deals special {rood ones, to dull special pleaders — 
Delighting culprits, Counsel, Jury, Bench, 
And all the Bar — * jnst frorriog losing traders. 
Who feel a qualm [what Physicals call quaking) 
To view on both sides. Counsels wise wigs shaking. 

XLIV. 

And well they mat/ — when all's not Mai/ with them. 
Law's trying zone hath little spring lo flower; 
A punning hnmour may prove hard to stem. 
Like puny gutters swollen by a shower; 

* This low play ou the word* and syllables. Is merely put down 
to shew the inaoiiy of panning. Since this was written, LordNor- 
'tnirf has reilred fram the Bcnch< 
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XXXIX. 

Not so shall this — ^weMl keep it, since we've caught it. 

Nor in ill humour let it fly away ; 

*< Light come, light goes," a proverb, I ne*er sought it; 

But since it's come, we'll just proceed to say. 

Of all the craft* that decorate the ocean. 

An Indiaman for/are hasyatres^ notion. 

XL. 

Reader, that last line was not meant for pnmiing-— 

Lord Norbury and I shall ne'er agree 

That puns are wit— though on the score of dunnifigy 

The law allows that's best done for a fee. 

Gold is a bait laid sometimes by the d — 1, 

So sovereigns may lead to sovereign evil ! 

XLL 

I don't revile it, therefore don't suppose 
I'm like Saint Dnnstan, fighting with temptation. 
Who boldly took the ^* Grim One^* by the nose-» 
Gold was not then his saintship's contemplation. 
Few holy ones, I fear, would dread his power. 
Were he to pounce now in a golden shower. 

* A sailor^s term for ships and vessels, 



^ia punning subject far astray would lead us, 
I thought we'd been on board an India abip ; 
Bhyme'a often fickle — let none then upbraid lU, 
If o'er a pun, by accident, we trip. 
Bad habits turn to nature, with some nourishing, 
Aud those who nourish puns, deserve a punishing. 

XLIII. 

Saving Lord Norbury, who, a cause to clench. 
Deals special good ones, to dull special pleaders — 
Delighting culprits, CounacI, Jury, Bench, 
And all the Bar — " just fiarring losing traders. 
Who feel a qualm (what Physicals call quaking) 
To view on both sides. Counsels wise wigs shaking. 

XLIV. 

And well they mai/ — when all's not Mai/ with them. 
Law's trying zone hath litlle spring lo flower; 
A punning humour may prove hard lo Btem, 
Like puny gutters swollen by a shower; 

• Thli low play on the words aod BjUsbteE, Is mereTy put down 
to Bhenrlhe inanity of panning. Since Ihia was written, Lord Nor- 
Iniry tias retired from the Bench. 



I 
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XXXIX. 

Not so shall this — we*ll keep it, since we've caught it. 

Nor in ill humour let it fly away ; 

** Light come, light goes," a proverb, I ne*er sought it; 

But since it's come, we'll just proceed to say. 

Of all the craft* that decorate the ocean. 

An Indiaman for fare hKB fairest notion. 

XL. 

Reader, that last line was not meant for punning-— 

Lord Norbnry and I shall ne'er agree 

That puns are wit— though on the score of dunning^ 

The law allows that's best done for a fee. 

Gold is a bait laid sometimes by the d — 1, 

So sovereigns may lead to sovereign evil ! 

XLI. 

I don't revile it, therefore don't suppose 

I'm like Saint Dnnstan, fighting with temptation. 

Who boldly took the ^* Grim One" by the nose— >- 

Gold was not then his saintship's contemplation. 

Few holy ones, I fear, would dread his power, ' ., 

Were he to pounce now in a golden shower. ''^fflllH 

♦ A sailor's term for *'' 
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XLII. 

This punning subject far astray would lead us, 
I thougfil we'd been on board an India ship ; 
Rhyme's often fickle — let none then upbraid us. 
If o'er a pun, by accident, we trip. 
Bad habits turn to nature, with some nourishing. 
And those who nourish pun*, deserve a ;iunishiDg. 

XLllI. 
Saving Lord Norhury, who, a canse to clench, 
Deals special good ones, to dull special pleaders — 
Delighting culprits. Counsel, Jury, Bench, 
And all ihe Bar — " just tarring losing traders. 
Who feci a qualm [what Physicals call quaking) 
To view on both sides, Counsels wise wigs shaking. 

XLIV. 

And well they matf — when all's not Mai/ with them. 
Law's trying zone hath lillle spring lo flower; 
A punning humour may prove hard to stem, 
Like puny gutters swollen by a shower; 



Se worda and lyUBbles, is merely pnl down 
Qnlne- Since (bU wrb written, Lord Nor- 
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XXXIX. 

Not so shall this — weMl keep it, since we've caught it. 

Nor in ill humour let it fly away ; 

** Light come, light goes," a proverb, I ne*er sought it; 

But since it's come, we'll just proceed to say. 

Of all the craft* that decorate the ocean. 

An Indiaman tor fare htis fairest notion. 

XL. 

Reader, that last line was not meant for pnmiing-— 

Lord Norbury and I shall ne'er agree 

That puns are wit— though on the score of dunning. 

The law allows that's best done for a fee. 

Gold is a bait laid sometimes by the d— -I, 

So sovereigns may lead to sovereign evil ! 

XLI. 

I don't revile it, therefore don't suppose 
I'm like Saint Dnnstan, fighting with temptation,. 
Who boldly took the ^* Grim One^* by the nose-» 
Gold was not then his saintship's contemplation. 
Few holy ones, I fear, would dread his power. 
Were he to pounce now in a golden shower. 

* A sailor's term for ships and vessels, 



XUI. 
This puiming; subject far astray would lead us, 
1 Ihougbt we'd been on board an India sbip ; 
Rbyme's often fickle — let none then upbraid us. 
If o'er a pun, by accident, we trip. 
Bad babits turn to nature, with some nourishing, 
And ibose who nourish puns, deserve a punishiDg. 

XLllI. 

Saving Lord Norbury, who, a cause to clench, 
Deals special good ones, to dull special pleaders — 
Delighting calprits. Counsel, Jury, Bench, 
And all the Bar — * jusl Jarring losing traders. 
Who feel a qualm (what Physicals call quaking) 
To view on balh sides, Counsels wise wigs shaking. 

XLIV. 
And well they moy — when all's not Mai/ with them. 
Law's trying zone hath little spring to flower; 
A punning humour may prove hard to Etem, 
Like puny gutters swollen by a shower; 

• This low play on the wards and eyllnblei, is merely put down 
to ihew Ihc inanily of punning. Since Ihis was writlcn, Lord Nor- 
bury hae retired from (lie Bench. 
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Subsiding soon^^their little depth you find. 

With nought but dirty saad^ or useless nnid bebuML 

XLV. 

A play on words is harmless, we'll admit- 
Still must maintain: (devoid of all malignity) 
However ftUut may laugh at puns for wi^ 
Long robes, and wigs, suit better solemn dignity. 
Puns chime not well, when culprits* chains are clanging. 
Nor as accompaniments to ; thoughts on hanging: I 



XLVI. 

There is a time for aU things,, but blasphemingr^ 

Enigmas, punning, or a merry song. 

May soften care, or banish senseless scheming— 

All dull attendants on a voyage long. 

Captains themselves may sometimes serve as riddles. 

And Indiamen we know are fam'd (or fiddles JP 

XLVII. 

For general comfort — for a steady crew— 
For plenty, regularity, and order — 

* Music and dancing are generally found in Indiamen. 
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For good society (when there aro ffwj 
Society, like caps, must have its border. 
•Tis out of fashion when there's much disparity, 
Good breeding cannot chime with low vftlgarity. 

XLVUI. 
Commanders, take the hint — I give it gratis ; 
A ship itself's a lillle world at sea^ 
Your charge is great — alas ! how short ey'd Fate is, 
And yonrs a trying, arduous destiny. 
A different way yon'il find in different people — 
So hath each village church a different steeple. 

XLIX. 

Thou art a slippery article, fair Fame, 
Catching the Wind at limes, in method rarely : 
How many fortunes hail thy breatji, and name. 
How many fare npon thy favours sparely ? 
There is a star, I certainly do think it. 
Of lack with mortals — but some people blink it. 



I wish that star had sooner shone on mo, 
A wish un3tain*d by discontented whining . 
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What fate ordains must rest— so let it be — 
My Autumn 's come> and roseate, health declining. 
With appetite too good to relish starving, 
'Twas on an Indiaman I firs(t learnt carving. 

There, Writfrs and Cadets* should volunteer. 
To learn the useful science of dissecting 
Tough fowls, and ganders-— trying Hodgson^s beer 
Between each act — ^nor tarts, nor pies neglecting : 
Time hath, its value here — no idle story— 
The good things of this world are transitory ! 

Lll. 

Yet, ample credit 's due to most I've seen— 
Young gentlemen on this use circumspection : 
Not over backward-— sea air's sharp and keen. 
And tarts and puddings short survive dissection* . 
Some seem to need, what 's very useful knowledge. 
Meek, modest manners — seldom gained at College. 



* If young gentlemen would commence learning to carve on 
board sbip> they would not expose their awkwardness on shore. 



OBER IIINTfi. 



UII. 

Upon this topic one mi g lit much enlarge — 

fareuts, a hint to you's nol out of season : 

Pity Commanders — hard the irksome charge 

Of froward girls — when ileaf lo sober reason. ., |. 

A point may fail, through want of proper bnndling, ' 

80 babies fall, by awkward nurses' dandling. l : 

LIV. 
Fair ladies, joy and hope of all thal'a good, 
.Be cautious how you play the salamanders 
Men are but morlals — ships are made of wood — 
And love, like fire, may ruin a Commander, 
When misses acom advice — sage rule forsaking, 
I know no better place for sure love making,* 



Gay flirting misses soon grow proud and pettish, 
TFhen beaus of all sorts dangle in their train ; 
Tbe Lord defend me from a wife coquettish. 
Or office dandies, ugly, old, and vain. 

r • The opporlnnily oo board ehip, where people meet i 
d tbcrcfare the charge of young ladie* is t 
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Some traits I'll tell you in a way auricular. 
As facts on paper might seem too particular. 

Lyi. 

Ah, many a loTely girl's yonthfal head 
Astray is tum'd, by foolish ^tr^ittg- matrons; 
Slow in belief— *yet hoarding what is said. 
What pleases most, they take for kindest patrons. 
The dullest student's often the most pat. 
And Pope's authority I quote for that. 

LVII. 

Like towns, ships differ, dirty, neat, or clean— . 
New, old, or leaky-— folks with different traced 
You meet, some elegant—some plain — some mean- 
Some who well know, and some do not their places.* 
One maxim I found true in every weather. 
That " impudence and ignorance^* go link'd together. 



* Some of the mates of ^ country thips^'' do not appear to attend 
to ihiB — and I must obserye to Commanders, that it is their duiff to 
have a becoming courtesy and respect paid to passengers of rank 
and respectability. 
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LVill. 

Trafalgar, since lAy days sea themes are duU ; 
Yet are there captains, mates, cadets, and writers. 
Who with iuek kmis might decorate a skull. 
However stale to critical inditers. 
Rhyme hath its rules, though fashion sways despotic. 
Dull verses sometimes prove a good n 



LIX. 

Commanders, 1 hare felt for yoD ere now — 

Your situations oft require adroitness ; 

Let differeut tempers ruiHe not your brow; 

But every act be govern'd by politeness. 

] know no station that requires more management. 

And this 1 say to nobody's disparagement. 

LX. 
' Polite to all, fair courtesy observing. 
With due attetition mark sex, rani;, or age ; 
Among your crew, encourage the deserving— 
■By good example petty feuds assuage. 
Diaconntenance low scandalous delighters. 
And iforn mean, envious, doubh-fac'd backbiters. 
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LXI. 

There is a manner, with a wish to please, 
A nicetjr which few at sea excel in— ^ 
Rough elements don't yield a polish'd ease. 
Nor does that article in schools much dwell in. 
Knowledge may spring from stadjdng moods and' tenses; 
But ** common sense^^ is best of all the senses. 

LXII. 

Caution on board a ship rests with the wise,^ 
Where every proper man should keep his station^ 
When the heart feels, there's language in tive eyes,. 
Though mute the tongue, and foreign be the nation : 
The heart will speak-*^but, for the sake of pitinting. 
Reader, adieu-r-and profit by this Hinting. 



RUMINATION 



I. 

I LOTE to tbink upon the days long past, 

Upcm old friends, and friendships, when not jaded ; 

Upon past scenes^ which Lucte^s withering blast 

Nipp'd in their bud — ^but never to be faded. 

I love to ponder on the shores of Britain, 

For there my hop^, my fears, my vows, are written. 

II. 

Lonely to rmninate'hi shelter'd grove. 

O'er gurgling rill—from some romantic bower 

To dwell on scenes far absent — those I love. 

With wbonji I've pass'd the short, but happy hour — 

Musing on what I've said, and still would say. 

To those who' re dearest — hut oh^ far away / 
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III. 

In torrid regions, where hytenas* growl. 
Or prowlini^ jackals chaunt their midnight glee 
In hungry chorus, wfth the Pariah*s\ howT — 
By moonlight, though my wand'rings dreary 
Still there is pleasure in a heartfelt sigh. 
For joys, alas ! no more — ^for days gone by ! 

IV. 

Time creeps— yet Hope,^ '* sweet Hope,'' remains b«lHid> 
A balsam to the weary, though they perish ; 
Steadfast in Hope — serene, to fate resign'd-— 
Some halcyon ^ays I still would fondly cherish^ 
'Tis not for self, I seize this distant eheerer— *- 
No ! • ^s for one I love— oh, far,, far dearer I 

V. 

There's many a sea and billow rolls between—- 
There's many a tedious calm, and stormy sky ; 



* The noise of the hyaena is ^mrticnlaiiy harsh, attd melaneholy 
'wild. 

t The dogs of an Indian vills^e generally howl with, or answer 
the cry of, jackals, which abound in most places. 
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There^s many a rock and sand-bank lurks unseen. 
And many a flash of lightning dims the eye. 
There's many a chance unknown alike to any— 
Days, weeks, and months to pass away— how many ? 

VI. 

Then speed, old Time ! whip on, quick fly, ye Hours ! 
Till former scenes past happiness renew ; 
Green fields, grey steeples, and Martello towers. 
And Dover's cliffs and castle bless my view : 
Ramsgate, and Deal — North Foreland's lumination, 
" Let go the anchor** -^farewell Rumination ! 



AN ODE, 

• Address€4 to^ that- sounce'of dlt' isvif, * ' ' 
Cause of joy and sorrow^ 
Avarice and prodigalittf^^omp and misery — 

H4)p€ and fear — smiles and frowns^-^ 
Pride and arrogance — murder and robbery ^-^^ 
** Treason, stratagems, and spoils ;** 
Who can make great mev^ little, and little men great- 

Thou slave of Fortune, ' 

MONEY! 



*^ In Tain may heroes figbt, and patriots rave, 
** If secret. g^ld sap on from knave to knave.*' 



Pope. 



Plague of iny life — curse of my days — 
For you I've sought Sol's torrid rays; 
But still for thee in vain 1 gaze. 

Cursed Money / 

Great is thy charm to make man roam. 
To quit contentment — kindred — home-^ 
In India's clime to fret and foam. 

Sad Money ! 
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O yes ! Uis thee the crowd adore. 
Kings— Princefi— Patriots— for thee roar- 
E'en Foets-Laureat strive to soar: : > ^ ' 

JFor Money ! 

Bishops will preach ; and lawyers plead — ^ 
Judges pass sefitence— merchants tirades- 
Unwilling Subs attend parade, 

JFor Money ! 

What makes the soldier bleeding lay. 
The sailor board without dismay. 
And brib'd commanders run away ? 

But Money ! 



.' ,♦ I /• 



What causes spendthrift heirs to rave,- 

At every attempt to save, * 

And wish fond parents in the grave ? 

Vile Money I 

For thee fair damsels feign a smile. 
To gain an equipage in style ; 
Yet hate thine owner all the while, 

Ba&e Money ! 
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What forces beauty *^ Yes'* to say. 
To hoaiy dotard cold as clay— 
With phiz to frighten crows away ? 

'Tis Money/ 

Pareb*d as a pea— thin as a post— 
With countiBnance like Hamlet's ghost. 
Old ladies may young lovers boast. 

For Money / 

Yes ! thy d — d jingling, glitt'ring glare, 
O'ertums dame nature's fost'ring care ; 
And drives us mortals to despair. 

Cursed Money / 

Lovers for thee will risk their necks. 
Young jockies race old spavin'd backs : 
And paper gamblers* aim at lacs. . 

0/ Money / 



* Alluding only to such as deal largely, if not solely, in paper 
currency — which sometiwtes proves no better, than French Assig- 
nats in days of yore.— *<£ac«." A lac is 100,000. 
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Eager to win, though sure to lose*- 
Dealiug in nought hut I, O, U's, 
Such may thy cumhrous elink abuse. 

Hard Money ! 

Thy spleen overflows on Adam's sons. 
You brought them tyrants-^ice and guns^ 
And, worst of all, catchpoles and dufts. 

Vile Money ! 

Oh ! how Toraeious landlords swear, 
And gaphig waiters stand and stare. 
When, bills presented, guests declare — 

No Money ! 

Thy brazen image Thiejoes admire^ 
Stop man and qoacb, at thy desire. 
With " Quick, deliver (or I'll fire)— 

'* Your Mmey /'* 

You make old Cobbett whine and rant. 
The nation's poverty descant ; 
'Tis he, not England, that's in want 

Of Money! 
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Thy pomp and pow'r deprave meii*8 hearUf, 
Hey ! presto-«>quick-r-from thee up starts, 
A savage race t^U'd Bmnapartes^* 

Vain Money ! 

How maDy mortals for thee snivel. 
Thou root of envy, sin, and evil, 

» - 

Yet never think thou art the devil, 

. *■■ ' 

Cursed Money / 

'Tis you make nations disagree. 

Enslave men bom to be free ; 

War and its horrors spring from thee, r, ^ 

Yet, after all, I needs must say. 

You're a good fellow in your way. 

And understand ** a rainy daj/^*^ '**^' '• * 

■■'" '^KmmMiyf 

So do not thinly I've gone too far. 
But smile on me, and Mister Star /f 
'Tis RHYME we wage, not dismal war, , 

With MoMy ! 

* When this was written, Bounaparte was in the zenith of hit 
glory, and had his eye upon British gold, 
t This first appeared in the " Oriental Star J*' 
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1. 

Give me the GirU that's frank and free. 
Whose candour shews ber mind's untainted ; 

As I love her^ let her love me, 

<■•■■■ • 

Unpatch*d, .unspotted, and unpainted. 

Her eyes be bright, • 

Her teeth be white. 
Lips red as cherries, or vermillion ; 

Her skin snow fair, 

r 

With auburn hair, 
She*s mine / lyere I but worth a billion ! 

II. 

Let rosy cheeks in health fair glow. 
An oval visage slightly languish ; 

A heart that feels another's woe, 
A husband's joy, content, or anguish ; 
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Then be she youngs, 
Her nerves well strung. 

In needle-work ea^rt and bandy. 
Love in her smile, 
Heart free from guile. 

With breath as sweet as sugar candy. 

III. 

In music let her taste be true. 
No sing-song chorus empty j ingle. 
In reading she must shew it too. 
Amusement with instruction mingle : ■■ 
Of middle size, 
But not too wise. 
To scorn advice, or think it folly ; 
In spirits high; 
Ne'er heave a sigh 
Oppressed by care, or melancholy. 

• 

IV. 

Be she in all things apt and fit. 
Accomplished, yet in manner simple ; 

Too wise to make attempts at wit, 
Good natiired— -on each cheek a dimple. 
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Id love with home, 

Nor prone to roam. 
No neighbour's fame unduly handle; 

But view as small 

The flaws of all, 
A foe to enyy, spleen, or scandal. 

V. 

Mild, modest, meek, in language pnre. 
Her words soft music, sweet as honey ; 
Her presence for my cares a cure— 
Nor aught the worse, if she has money. 

Yet if she's kind. 

And to my mind, 
I seek not birth, estate, or riches ; 

And this I'll say. 

My angel may 
Wear any garb, txcepi^** the Breeches ! ! !" 



AN ENSIGN'S SOLILOQUY. 



, J- 



<<Ne cede malis, sed coDtra audentior ito!" 



• • I • fhh 



The noise aii4 bustle of a camp is misery — 
In torrid climes exjpos'd to nppn-day's heat. 
Say ye, who, b^nish'd from your native shores. 
Dragging a wearied life of (oil and woe. 
No cheering hope to soothe a long sojourn- 
Say, can a frothing glass of mellow beer. 
Or gladdening sight ofrvlarei's^-roseate hue. 
Should chance, which seldom, comes, such kindly offer- 
Say, can such chance subdue a Sub*s dull cares. 
By day-7-by i^igl^tpHDo^rest-^'tfs all the same— • 
In camp where rolling drum, and whiffling fife. 
Or screaking bugle, raise their hated sounds. 
The dismal howls of half-fed Pariahs^* 
The baser tones of famish'd Dhobies^f asses, 

* Indian dogs.' 

f " DkobieJ''' A washerman. 
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\)r shriller key of shrieking jealous wives, 
Whose tongues, let loose — old Billia^gBte excel. 

Say, caa the meagre chink of Ensign's pay, 
■ Sonauia* two hundred — two, and Annas six. 
Hake up for sleepless nights, and toilsome days, 
Parboil'd to fume in one's own perspiration ? 
Round comes ihat thing yclept an * Order Book' — 
M'erchance therein what seniors term a wig. 
Perhaps for Picquet, or for some curs'd Guard, 
Where rounds, and grand rounds, mortify the soul. 
Then the gHm look of some Field Officer, 
Who, perch'd aloft upon a pranciug steed. 
Cries, Be attentive, mind at ev'ry hour 
To see your sentries on their posts alert — 
Fatroles as usual. Sir, and nothing more! 

Thus speeds old Time— begirt with sash and sword. 
Hoping 1 sit — legs cock'd upon the table — 
''Glass broke — a plated mug supplies its place, -ii ,. ,'. 
Which once, in happier times, held foaming beer. 
But now, alas! bears weak diluted gin. 
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No Hookah's bubbling sound to chase the hours— ^ 
No ! hmmMer me^n this strange hated laad^ 
The dismal clouds of fusty dried cigars • 
Is all I boast of in the name of sotoke* 
Thus duty calls^^eprived of gkrions fun 
(Perhaps a hors&-raee or a match at.lob») 
On Picquet for<;'d to stick, i sigh akme. 
Or curses mutter o^er a tov^ grill*d Ibwl I ! 

Better had I, in neek content at houiey 
Stuck to a countiag-house, on stipend ^pare: 
There, with a quiU^ ha?e scribbiad outthci dajfy 
The right-hand man of some old weahfaj J«w : ^ 
Presented bills, and ta'en my daily round- 
For news to Lloyd's^— -peep'd in at Stock £&ehange-— . 
Once in the week, sly Tisited old Driiry— • 
To Islington on Sundays quiet stray'd. 
Or chance to Hampstead sought fresh countiry air—- 
Instead of doubling that billowy Cape, 
Perch'd on a bit of bloody have doubled Hyde Pfeurk Comer. 

Far, better far, than dismal midnight rounds. 
O'er crags or dirt — through Nullahs, street or rain. 
To the stale call of native sentinels, 
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Who, ahock'd at every breeze, roars ** Hookum dur /" 
Give me i^ life of comfort— if not ease- 
Free from the qualms of undigested bile. 
Or sick'niog rays of mid^y torrid sun : 
No (bead of CAojera^-^r hilfy otpl-— 
Health without pills, or salts of Cheltenham. 
Oh ! for one look of my dear native land ! 
Yes, England ! if 1 view thee once again. 
May I be &0A8TfiD if I quit thy shores ! 



L 3 



KALUNGA, OR THE WILLOW! 

Written on the Death of the late lamented 
Major-General Sir RoBBm" Rollo Qillbspjb, K. C. B, 



»» 



''The paths of g^lory lead but to the grave.' 

Gray. 



I. 

Bleak was the mom — deep silence reign'd. 
Save where the sparkling rockets fly— 
The troops awake, since 'twas ordain'd. 
By signal, for the brave to die. 

The word to form. 

And quickly storm, 
Arous'd each soldier from his pillow. 

Soon shall the bold. 

In death lie cold. 
And o'er their grave be drooping willow. 

II. 

Now, through the gloom, the cannon's roar 
Was heard to crown each vivid flash ; 
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Quick, musketry incessant pour. 

Next sabres, shields, and spearsmen clash- 
Soon friends and foes, 
From earthly woes 

Promiscuous lie, on Death's cold pillow ; 
Where cruel shot 
Oft seals the lot 

Of many a bride, to wear the willow* 

ill. 

The cra§h is o*er — the battle done— 
The bugles sound to march away ; 
Retreat's the word — ^the rising sun 
May glare in vain for victory. 

Slow march the brave, 

A soldier's grave 
Is honour, though the earth's his pillow ; 

Wail not his doom. 

But let his tomb 
Be decked with sprigs of weeping willow. 

IV. 

But, oh ! what gallant corse lies there, 
Grim, pale^ and bloody, 'midst the dead ? 
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In foremost ranks the first to dare. 
As brave a heart as ever bled. 

The soldiers* toast. 

Their pride and boast. 
No more their g^ide through war's red bUlow ; 

Sad shall the braye 

Sigh o'er his grave, 
Gillespie* rests beneath the toiltow / 



* The brave M^jor-General Gillespie was killed at the storm of 
Kalttoga, in Nepaul, November 1814. 



A SUMMER'S MORNING. 



IN AN INDIAN TO}VN. 



Faint yields yon pallid moon lo stars more bright. 
Her selling' form adorns lliose turrets grey ; 

Sly prowling jackals scream the end of nigbt. 
And village cocks proclaim the dawn of day. 

Refreshing Zephyrs rustling Peepels' shake. 
Loquacious crows and minarY hail the morn — 

Rous'd from their sluggish beds, scarce half awake, 
Fackeers in listless slumber sound their horn. 

Where late was bustle — solemn silence reigiis. 
Save where some mongrel howls in piteous yell ; 

Of fish— of foddy— little trace remains, . 
Though passing travellers the spot may tell. 

• A tree well knowti in India as partaking of the aspen. 

^ " Jtfinof." A Jllltia Is b very tame, BUfcnciouii bird, ahnu 
$ite at a hen blackbird. Tbcte are diti'crcat species of Ihem 
■CUDC arc tuughl lo lalk. 
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The sober Hindoo qmts his humble bed. 
For toilsome labour, ere 'tense noon-day's heat— - 

Goats, cows, and bullocks, leave tbeir half*thatch*d sbed^ 
Lambs joyous skip, to hail a mother's bleat. 

Now ruddy Phoebus paints the eastern skies. 
Bedecks with purple some far straggling cloud ; 

'< Milk eakes !" re-echo from dd women's crie» — 
Hoarse Haek'ry wheels resound almost as load*. 

With earthen pitchers modest females speed 
To well-known tank, or sacred river near ; 

Attentive school-boys, nodding as they read. 
Chalk their dull lessons free from guilty fear» 

Here, listless Mussdmans in circle cow'r,. 

Rude jokes quick passing as their pipe goes round ; 
There servants met, discuss an idle hour^ 

What master's thoughtless— whose the most profound. 

Along bare edges of that dusty road. 
Lean, sbackl'd horses seek their scanty fare ; 

The patient ass, that bends beneath his load. 
Would gladly stop, the meanest shred to share : 
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But no— those clothes must all be wash'd ere aoon^ , 
Some bridegroom^ anxious, waits their quick retur n-^ 

Perhaps, some sorrowing father claims them soon. 
In best array a much4oV'd child to burn* 

'Mongst yonder distant tow'rs of azure hue. 
Whence gold far shone at rise, and setting sun ; 

Where Princes dwelt — wild doves and pigeons coo ; 
Through want of faith,* its former Lords undone. 

Fair to the view, there once a palace stood, 
There pride, in grandeur, did vain state display — 

Now other monarchs— tyrants of the wood- 
Amidst its ruins pass the sultry day. 

Here, many a sumptuous feast — here, mirth has been — 
Health — ^wealth — joy — beauty — most to mortals dear ; 

Where crowds oft flock'd to see, and to be seen. 
No neighbouring Ryot^'f now, dares venture near. 



* Alluding to that want of faith and honour characteristie in the 
native Princes of Hindoostan. 

t '' RyoV* The lowest description of farmer. 



t62 A 91^MM£R*S MOHNING. 

Of sacred M osques, whose domes inajestic rose,. 

Past days of s^^endour feeble retntiaiits tnroe— 
From foontains pare, no stream meand'rhig tows^ 

Bricks crurabling mark the desdated space. 

Nor Prince, nor palace, can escape that pow'r. 
From whose sure grasp, no state — no clime is free ;. 

nme (whose grim aspect over all doth low'r) 
Leaves nothing certain but eternity ! 



A SUMMER^S EVENING, 

IN AN INDIAN TOWN. 

A CANTATA IN TWO VOICES: 



Adtptedto a well ftnoiTn Italian air, and moat humbly inscribed to the loTeis of 

the Sublime and Beautiful. 



VitavocBf 

Foaming beer before me flowing-*- 
Geese a gabbltog-^-^cocks a crowing— 
Wind as hot as cinders blowing, 
Coolies* water busy throwing 
In a Salamander breeze, 
Tatteesf only can give ease. 

II. 

Bus'ness for the day has ended, 
Right and wrong, both well defended ; 

* '< Coolies.'^ The lowest description of porters, or labourers ia 
India. 

t ** TatteesJ* A Taitee consists of a frame of bamboo, filled 
ivith the odoriferous root of an Indian g^rass, which is exactly fitted, 
and placed at the doors or windows, and water thrown thereon con- 
tinually, whilst the hot wind blows*, producing a cool, refireshiog 
breeze. 
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Neighbours 'gainst each other plotting. 
Black attorneys paper blotting— 
Eager to find out a flaw- 
Gentle Hindoos *' love the law P* 

IIL 

Bundatvans* now home are frothing. 
All day busy— doing nothing — 
Yonder jail begitis a ringing, 
Gentlemen and ladies singing ; 
He that steals, and pilfers most. 
Is their fav'rite theme, and toastf 

IV. 

Drunken rajahs' kites a flying. 
Boys a running — children crying — 
Women old — young men a scoldings — 
Pretty girls sly beholding — 



* Native convicts, as plump (generally) as fat partridge* 
t To elucidate this, it is a fact well known that conYicts seoP- 
tenced to seven or fourteen years^ hard labour, have frequently re- 
commenced their old trade, for the sake of good quarters, and an 
easy Hfe. 
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Sacred paint of various dies. 
Covers forehead, nose and ejes ! 

V. 

Hack'ry ballocks* bells a jingling. 
Cymbals at some marriage tingling ; 
Horns harsh screakingr-drums a {laying— 
Pigs sore granting— asses braying— 
Shouts of women— -men— and boys- 
Making a charming Indian noise. 

VI. 

Pariah dogs in tuneful chorus. 
Join at sunset now to bore us ; 
Cows and bullocks stop roads dusty. 
Buggies slender — horses rusty- 
Ditches deep, contain no wet — 
Lord !— that gentleman's upset. 

VII. 

Master in the ditch a sprawling, 
Stop that horse, and buggy calling, 
Limping out to tell his story. 
Dusty a posteriori — 
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Blacky stands and ^l^nt starts* 
Careless how the carriage faires. 

VIU. 

Stylish Mnsselwans a 8waggeiiii^» 
Soher Hindees komevrard staggeriag^ ; 
Fr^iR stale grog*sbops» each pooF body 
Now retires to bauflig** and toddy-^ 
Passing time in true deKght» 
Sle^ all d|iy-*^iid drink all nigiit 1 

Da Capo-^ad libUum. 



* An intoxicating drug well ki^owa to most of tt^e iaiiocent na- 
tives !— In onr town, as much ambrosial nectar can be obtained for 
■the sixteenth part of a rnpee/as will sare any native gentleman the 
trouble «f perambulation Ibr twelve hours oartakb 



A CONCISE 

SERIO, COMICO DESCRIPTION 

OP 

THE TWELVE MONTHS, 

/A* THE PROVINCE OF BEBAR, 



"»»«p«»— I I > li « I 



Ib UMire a d«y bi all ^ year^ 
Too hot to drink a pot of beer ? 



JANUARY, 



Hail ! heavenlj month— the best of all the year^ — 
Was but each moon like thee for sport and fan, 

I^d hunt all day — ^at eve enjoy good cheer. 
Regardless of the rays of mid-day sun. 

FEBRUARY. 

With thee, too, February, cool and glad. 
Justice I'll do thee with an honest will— 

Thy days are passabie^^yei one feels sad. 
To tlpnk that March succeeds thee, hotter still. 
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MARCH. 

Yes, March, thou'rt come— and with thee flocks of quail- 
Cool are thy mornings, though thy days are warm ; 

0*er mango groves musquittoes^ songs prevail. 
And half-^dg'd flies on windows 'gin to swarm. 

APRIL. 

Adieu to sport, for Who 6ati long withstand 
Sol's fiercest rays, or wind like flames of fire ? 

Fat ortolans may fly 'raidst burning sand, — 
A book— a couch— a tattee's my desire. 

MAY. 

Hot is the past— yet hotter still comes May — 
Give me cool water— cold as Russian ice : 

At eve, folks venture out, afraid by day,— 
So from their holes steal honest rats and mice ! 

JUNE. 

June ! thou wert ne'er an European's friend. 
Thy torrid phiz is sick'ning to the sight— 

Parch'd as all feel — until thy rains descend. 
How often have I wish'd thy day was night ! • 



THE TWELVE MONTHS. 



■ JtfLY. 

Welcome, at last, although thy phiz doth drizzle. 
Or atiti more gloomy clouds in torrents fall ; 

Few have I aeen — escap'd the tongue of Grizzle — 
Six days alone — Blve Devils round me crawl. " 

AUGUST. 

Afannl, blue phantoms 1 cut no more dull capers — 
Pugh ! rotten Indigo— by all the Nine — 

'Tia good folks say to drive away the vapours, 
I'd grant il so, if more than tmell were mine. 

SEPTEMBER. 
Now sacred Ganges rears his muddy head. 

Hoarse croaking bull frogs hail each passing breeze ; 
Poor lowland villagers great Gunda dread. 

Whilst half-drown'd tigers gladly roosi on trees ! 

OCTOBER. 
October, v rying month 'twixt calms aud storms. 

O'er mud and marsh thy nooD-day heat's most vile ; 
Death's annual friend in different modes and forms. 
Long fam'd for ague, fever, qualms, and bite. 
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NOVEMBER. 

Welcome ! thrice welcome — ^not a whit too socoiy 
Late scorch'd by sun— or delug;'d sore hj rain: 

Thy cooling zephyrs seem from heaven a hoon*- 
Happy are we to see thee back again. 

DECEMBER. 

And thou, bless'd month ! — whp health and vigour ^v^ 
Mirth, dance, joy^ feasting,, all their inarms jcombine; 

On India's plains for ever could I live. 
Was each month's temj^erature all ^9ol as time^. 



AN ELEGY, 

f THK DBATH of a WOnTHT MASTIFF IKJfi. 



"What dismal news reBounda irum Pariahs' throats, 
That wake, ere dawn, the Tamer from bis bed t 
He 'b gone ! praciainis each cur, with joyoDS notes, 
'We'll fearless wag our tails, since Lion 's ueao ! 

■ .lit. .■ 
Oft have we seen him, with treraendooa hoWl, '> ' 
Corae scampering tierce, as tyrant grim and fell ; 
How sharp his bloody teeth — how hoarse each growl— 
Ah, tnanj a Pariah.'^'' neck and ears can tell ! 

Let kindred jackals, yelling, plaintive say, 
[Whilst sable monkeys grin for loss of taib) >» S|<i 
What tugs, what scars, in mnrderous affray, i „.,!. 
How many monrn grim hinWi teeth and nails. 



■ "ParidJI," meaai ' of low caal,' and ia applied to dogs or the 
coDDtry, oPnixEd orbad'breerii Jackatrand Pariah dc^ are lint 
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Ve purring: mouaers, kittenH, and torn cats. 
Well might ye dread fierce Lion^s savage jawa. 
He serv'd ye as ye serve poor mica and raU, 
No puss escap'd on which he laid his paws. 

Honesi, though rough, he quickly smelt a thief. 
From duty's palh ne'er sweiring for a boon ; 
To wink al theft, he'd acorn a hit of beef. 
For Lion't growl sav'd many a siher spoon / 



Since abler poets tune a muse sublime. 
To celebrate the good, the wise, the brave, 
'Tis just an humble bard, in humble rhyme. 
Attends on honesi Lion's early grave. 

EPITAPH. 

Snug rest his bones, near yonder garden naif, 

A dog to foxes and grimalkins known ; 

Ever obedient to his master's call. 

Whilst barliing Oeniut mark'd him iar her own. 




-"«., 



Sharp were hia teelh^his gripe the most 
To any Pariah's grin he'd never bend ; 
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Of bim^ each mongrel stood in deadly fear. 
With him no cat or monkey rank'd 2S friends 

Safe o'er his grave may amiious jackals creep. 
And as they snuff, scream forth in hungry tones^ 
*^ Our watchful foe, in silent earth doth sleep, 
^' Here^ cold and harmless now^ rest Lion's banes /^^ 



. I- 



A FAREWELL ADDRESS 

TO THE ORIENTAL STAR. 



A PsAdindNT. 



Once more the muse — and it is but once more — 
€ompell'd to write, and give dull blockheads o^er. 
Now takes a solemn yet a glad adieu 
Of stupid rhymers, Mister Star, and you. 
^Tis not in anger, but with sad regret. 
To see good readers tax'd — and, reading, fret : 
An Editor who aims 'hove other homines. 
Forget his motto, ^* Micat inter omnes !" 
To view a Poets' Corner lost to fame. 
Supplied by witlings void of sense or shame. 
Where vilest doggrel — worse than Grub Street cit— 
Usurps the place of poetry and wit. 

Now, grog-shop poets with low language flock—* 
Huzza! for Wapping, and old Shadwell dock ! 
Eton and Westminster, of fair renown. 
Must yield to rhymers bred in Horselydown ; 
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for a wit, nilb vigour in bis soul. 
Match, if yoii can, old Hockley in the Hole .'• 
How ev'ry blockhead strives to make a pother, 
And calls each bard he enviea. Poet — Brother- 
Seizes a qiiill, with addl'd braincase fir'd, 
In vaJD, to euulata what's most admir'd ; 
Greedy of praise, by copying other ivils, 

one ho^ lives on tvbal another s — ts." 



' — iflheycan rightly spell ; 

8 made to sell — 



What 's that U 
A newspaper, I v 
Whul '* that to yoit ? — it matters not one curse, 
-Bo long as Siccas\ jingle in your purse. 
Wise readers all may gape, read, spii, and howl. 
Take you Ibe money — let them pay and growl. 
Print what conies lirat — a fig for sense or rhyme, 
Your bus'ncss rests in profit, ease, and lime. 
He be your bard, who scarce the difierenre knows 
'Twist ByToiCs poesy and Soulhry's prose — 
Who, with a geDiae passing true sublime. 
Murders poor prose unknowing of his crime ; 

* An obicurc alley in days of yore la Loodon — ita inhaliilc 
le vllcBt dcBcripiloii. 
■\ " Siccfu-' T^c usual Rupee current in Calcutlu. 
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Attempting wit^ but left bemir'd to roll, '. 
To shew the tneaaness of a filthy scroll. 

Let dunces rail and froth low spleen and spite ;, 
Let " ikToifiM*" strive, in vain, in verse to write;. 
Let piddling driv'llers bellow from afar, 
To fill dull columns of our Indian Star — 
Rave on — ^rave onr^stcJe Billingsgate invpke,. 
To please the printers' devils with a joke. 
May ye your Editor's sad toQs reward,. 
In rhymes as silly, as in discoid hs^rd ; 
In jests unmeaning, as in worda obscene. 
Spite, envy, meanness, poverty, and spleen : 
When such he prints, 'tis natural to stare. 
To ask, ** What Editor eould place such there ?'* 

Truth teaches wisdom — cuffs and kicks dull dogs- 
Wit fattens Editors — peas and acorns hogs : 
Each has its use, and honest men well know, 
*^ As you would reap, accordingly you sow." 
But where nor wit nor sense is to be found. 
Where Dulness reigns in darkness, deep, profound ; 
Where publishers ne'er value sound or sense. 
But deem all equal— shillings, pounds, or pence ;. 
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Then may such printers and such poets carve 

Rhymes ot their own, nor murmur if they slarve : 

Who deals in little— ii((fc should desire, 
The labourer is worlhy of his hire !'' 
o muse e'er flourish'd on a barren soil, 

■Witness poor " MoMUs," 'midst strife, dirt, and toil; 

Witness a youth, amidst low worldly pains^ 

For wit and humour sacrificing brains : 

In love with rhyme (how luckless to admire), 

No glimmering dim of faint poetic fire ; 

No feeble spark (however quick he hray) 

To Irudge through Billingsgate, and li^ht his way. 
Had his dull publisher but known to choose. 
And sav'd, hy flame, a. worse than dogg'rel muse; 
Then might he secretly, tfaougb sure to fail, 

at a hair from Pegasus' long tail : 
Labour he might, like pack-horse, ass, or mule, 
But all in vain — no poet's form'd hy rule. 
Types, presses, printers, all can never force — 
What comes from nature, sticks to nature's course. 

Thus have I seen two lusty awkward fellows. 
Hard pufflng grin, and blow a pair of bellows; 
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But was the iaak pr4aiB'cly^t9 anv^ ihm «o«l«» 
No cheering flama jriu^ they fwm es^iAfy i99ti]s,; 
Harder they puff— biH still 'tis wpatt of blasi. 
So curse bad bellows, ^d diiil coab atjaa^ ! 

The hiat is good-—! give i^^-ratber latb,- 
May it serve Momus,* and hig printer both* 
Better for him^ had publishers ne'er printed. 
Nor shewn how shamefully for rhyme they're stinted*- 
Let the first read— ^and reading rightly thinky ^ 
That poetry rests not on pen and ink. 
And may our Editor (with judgment wise) 
Learn what to print, and feirly what despise. 
May Pope'sf fair lines ne'er covfr dirt or spleen. 
Though wit prove scarce, let decency be seen. 
A lady turn'd with scorn from his door. 
By words of ** ugly b— ch, and wanton w— e !" 
Grant him choice bards, with sense and rhyme to please. 
Some traits of genius, gracefulness, and ease ; 

* ** Momus.** At the period this was written, a stupid blockhead, 
under this signature, disgraced the ^* Oriental Star'* with his 
scandalous puerile effusions. The Star subsequently bad a rapid 
decline, and was reported to have committed << Felo de se^ 

t Two lines of Pope's served as a standing motto to the poetry 
in the Star — <* Ye muses ever fair and ever young," &c. 
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Ob, send bim wisdom — (deep howe'er it lies) 
To know what poet and wbat wit to prize. 
« And sbould it chance (as chance perhaps it may)^ 
Seme friendly eritie, m^a hwneroius way. 
Ventures advice — and b^ sound counsel shuns, 
Hide himy. ye devils, from outrageous duns. 
May tipstave^s paws his shoulders ne'er caress y 
But daw his pojdtg-*-^re they rtop bis preas. 
Then may a«orn^9 new Vh> oAev Iqs^, 
Be sav'd to readers^ witdcuit let or <}os^*-^ 
And be by studys aot j^Qf«asien^ vfiiji. 
His **' MiCAT INTER OMNES^' purc maintain* 



immm 



V 



CONTEMPLATION f* 



*' Non est Tivere, aed Talere vita** 

Martial, 



I. 

In Indians sick'ning climey and torrid rays. 
No more shall Hope stretch forth her fost'ring hand ; 
No more with rapture view my native land, 
DoomM here an exik^ I must pass my days* 

IL 

Now wrinkles o'er my sun-hurnt visage creep,. 
No work of T%me^ but grim relentless Care ; 
Teas'd by ill health— nigb driven to despair — 
When I think on past da3rs9 Oh ! \ could weep.^ 

III. 

Mind ill at ease, and constitution sore. 
Young still in years, yet early doomed to fail*— 
(Like plant exotic nail'd against a wall) 
Withered I pining droop, to bloom no more I 

* Written during the rainy 8ea8on> 
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IV. 

■ 

What, then, are riches — what is birth or power ? 
Accurs'd be he who first sought eare and wealth-— 
Oive me content — my native clime, and health—- 
On others, Plutus ! let thy favours shower*] 



THE TRUE LOVER'S KNOT; 

OR, 

POOR Q.'8 FINALE ! 

'* Improbe amor quid non mortalia pectora eogis !" 

YlRGIL) ^n. 



Listen, swains, unto my ditty. 
Pithy, mournful, short, and true. 

Cruel Phillis, void of pity. 
Stole the tender heart of Q / 

If, 

Mean her person— cross'd by nature— 
Rotten teeth — and those but few ; 

Nose ascant, to hide each feature. 
Chin to meet— an4 ruin Q / 

in. 

£yes at hearen and earth wide staring. 
One was white — the other blue — 

Limbs that limp'd for want of pairing, 
Wrung deep sighs from amorous Q / 
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IV. 

Camel back, waist lank^ and crooked, 
Moving fast her mouth she^d screw-** 

Hands like crab's claws, red and hook0df-^ 
Drum-stick arms smashed foovQJ 

V. 

Hair she. could not boast of «i^. 
Wigs she had and patches too; 

Wrinkl'd forehead— "freokks many- 
Lantern jaws, too much for Q / 

VI. 

Scraggy neck, uneven shoulders. 
Head to one side huqg askew. 

Frowns to terrify beholders. 
Spoke as smiles to gentle Q / 

vn. 

Still had she ten thousand graces^ 

Beaux in plenty to undo ; 
New yellow hoySy with shining faces, 

Touch'd the tender soul of Q / 
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VIII. 

Will, who panted after riches,'^ 
Soon as Madam's charms he knew, 

With-jockey frock — ^black satin breeches. 
Ruinated Mister Q / 

IX, 

Like a ^^true lover** — life low scorning^. 
Silken garters, edg'd with blue, 

Qne dismal; rainy, Sunday morning, 
Stopp'd the windpipe of poor Q / 



X. 

Lovers all, beware of guineas. 

Hide your garters when ye woo^^ 
Leave silken knots to simple ninnies. 

Warning take from dangling Q /* 

* This was written in consequence of a loye-sick "swain hafing; 
sent some puerile rhymes to the << Oriental Star,*' under the signa- 
4ure of Q. 



AN ODE TO GIN* 



i 



■■FeaUna lente." 



I Come to tny aid, repeller of sad care, 

I Hail ! friendly spirit, who doth most excel — 

) Ah, oh'a the time thou'st nail'd tne to my chair, 

hfm long I've knonn thee, and hare lov^d thee veil I 



, When sad reflection, with her gloomy train. 
And raidoight revel struck remorse, dismay- 
Relief from thee I never Gought in vain. 
Thy potent pon'r dispell'd ill luck at play. 



O'ercome hy thee, amidst the Coal-hole' if din, 
Oft have I strove in vain to find the door — 

■ I bope m; Kodere irlll pardon (he vulgaril; of [he liquor, and 
oonidder ii a bottle of Charles Wrighl's best Hparkliog Five-uid- 
^penuy. 

t " T%« Coal'kole,"—Tiiit is a noted place in the Strand where 
enrioiil; attracta an asioinblBgi! of all sorts of people — especially 
to see and bear ccrlaip aelort, who are used to oaaemble here on 
Saturday; Mr. Kean as 1 have beard among; the nunbGr, and there, 
^foutttig, tingi-ng and neigging, are the order of Ibe evening, and 
very good. 
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And more tlutoolic^ (I b^U&h fbl* tU^, O ^ii^ !) 
Tbou'st laid me senseless, sprawling on the floor. 

Yet, thou wert kind — for though I've slept on stones, 

Sometimes in alleys, and in dewy air— 

1 ne'er till now complain'd of aching bones, 

Nor snarl'd at thee, although thou laid' st me there. 

Yes, Gin^ I lave thee — yet must speak what's true— 
Thou wert not made for man inclin'd to roam ; 
How I've gone out when sober, well I knew ; 
But could not tell for thee^ how I came home. 

Still 1 forgave thee, clearest, purest Gin, 

Though at thy name my wife would rant and scold. 

If she must prate, and bellow, I will grin. 

For prim'd hy thee^ one's heart feels wondrous bold. 

1 

Thy 5piWr, pvire^ mhy MetHo^sii adHteire^, 
About hpw much can lig^hten a man's skull. 
Philosophers their braitls need never tire. 
For well 1 know, that water makes tliee dull T 

Wise ones avow, thou mak'st folks doiible see. 
Hiccup, and stagger, sore inclin'd to fall — 
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On abstruse topics we'll ne'er disagree. 
Since m& tkeie sometinies / can^t id at off / 

In days of yore — (how nimbly grey Time flies !) 
My good aunt Bridget, with a look demure. 
Would take her glass — then turning up her eyes, 
Cry **iy«£, my darling, GtVi a choHc cure.** 

Ah, Gin ! thou azure cordial^ why rehearse 
In feeble numbers thy al^matchless skill ? 
Truth may be told of thee in hurnUe verse, 
Thy spirit's sure to quickly cure, or kill ! 



N 2 



FIVE YEARS MORE. 



INSCRIBED TO AN OLD BACHELOR. 



»» 



<'Sed fugit, interea fug^it, irreparabile tempnB.^ 

Virgil. 



Anxious to hold their tenement of clay. 
How many hail unmov'd the parting day ; 
How few are those who dream of troubles sore. 
But what would banish Death for one day more! 

Short as life is, 'tis open'd first with tears, 
Man when he's born vociferates his fears. 
Five is the age, when boys first think oibirchy 
At TVyi thumps, baubles, grammar, school and church : 
Now Fifteen comes, what man can relish blows ? 
At Twenty y "dem me" — stylish gait, and clothes. 
At JPive^and'twentyy bucks frisk, sport, and riot, 
Thirty^s an age when sober folks are quiet : 
Past Thirty-Jive^ I smoke, or relish snuff. 
At Forty ^ think a pint of wine's enough. 
Past Forty-Jivey I for myjazy call. 
At Fifty, ride for health — but dread a squall. 
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When Fifty-Jivey forego all worldly strife. 
At Sixty, think of weddiDg— ah ! for life ! 
At Sixty-fivej the girls still say I'm young. 
Past Seventy, 1 believe each flattering tongue. 
Now Seventy -Jive y asthmatic sighs claim breath, 
A t Eighty, looking sharp at sound of Death ! 
Scarce Eighty-five, begin to think Tm old. 
At Ninety, die, and now my tale is told. 
Yet, passing strange, I thought I still might thrive. 
To marry some gay lass at Ninety-five ! 
Wedlock enjoy'd, when verging on Five Score, 
Had cruel Death but waited — Five years more ! 



AN 

INDIGO PLANTER^S PRAYER. 

' I I I I ■ mil ill 

Found at the bottom of ^n old Indigo Chest, and supposed to have 

been written about the year 1810. 



O Lord, deliver us from evil, 
Send Buonaparte unto the D — / / 
Let him on cinders burning roast. 
Or for grim Satan make a toast. 
This Corsican for brimstone made,* 
Has ruin'd many a thriving trade. 
Relieve me further from all pain. 
By granting daily show'rs of rain ; 
So may the ptant with vigour rise. 
Goodly in colour, as in size ; 
And 1 full soon commence my labour; 
But not one drop allow my neighbour. 
Let him cry out — and crying want, 
'Till drought has withered half his plant. 
If further still may I request. 
Let cows and horses eat the rest — 
And more — should all this chance to fail- 
Send him large insects, wind, and hail. 

* Alluding to his taste for gunpowder* 
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Grant that hU ballocks may get the rot. 

And a|l>A}5 Ryoii* go to pot-^ 

That walls may fall to break his coppers, f 

And lightning fire all the choppers.:^ 

Let what h6 makes prov« nasty stuff, 

And very little be enough — 

So bad — when people come to try it. 

No honest man would dare to buy it. 

A devil of a trade we'll drive. 

If ev'ry Planter chance to thrive ; 

No purchasers 1 fear be found, 

At two«>and-sixpence in the pound ; 

As people say, though much I doubt it, 

These fiddling Frenchmen do without it. 

Whether or no— I dare presume 

We'll make much more than they consume — 

And as in schools 'tis understood, 

" That partial eviPs general good*^ — 

So let one halfoi Planters fail. 

To keep the other half from jail. 

May all my labour — all my fears — 

Last at the most but seven years. 

Then grant not much — I ask no more. 

Than just a quarter of a Ceore !§ 

• "ll.yo/#." Under farmers. f Boilers. 

Sheds with thatched roofs. 
**Quarfer of a Crore." Equal to £250,000. 
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IRISH COURTSHIP; 

OR, 

PADDY O'BLAZE. 



The Muse that is tir'd of singing of wars. 
Of Kings and of Emperors' squabbles and jars. 
May find sweeter food to adorn her lays 
About Judy Maguire and Paddy O^ Blaze, 

Our Pat was well known at the turf-cutting trade ; 
In Lim'ricky Miss Judy had serv'd chambermaid ; 
One night at a wake she attracted the gaze 
Of slip-shodded, whiskey-fac'd, Paddy O* Blaze. 

Poor Pat by sly Cupid was smote at first sight. 
Made his bow to the damsel with speech quite polite; 
Will you foot it. Miss Judy ? No^I've not got my sta; 
No matter — we'll jig it, said Paddy O* Blaze, 

The pipers attentive appear'd at the door. 
Whilst this pretty couple stood up on the floor — 



" Arrab, what shall it be now ?" — " Och ! just what you 

"Give US Cheehii O'Guiry — " roars Paddif O'Blaxe. 

So they trarap'd, and they pranc'd, till the pipere were 

tir'd, 
And all but the corpse* this fair couple admtr'il ; 
Whilst Judy lamented the heat of the days, 
"Take a drap o' the eratur," says Paddif O^BIitie. 

With whiskey inspired bold Patrick grev kind. 
And would be af[er lelling a bit of his mind ; 
Whilst he utter'd (poor Judy blush'd all io amaze] 
*' My jewel, lake pity on Paddy O' Blaze /" 

I 
" O listen, fair maid, sure I'm not to be hated, • 

" Since that purly face has poor Pat ruinated — 
" Vour black shining eyes beat the Sun's brightest rays, 
"They have melted ibe liver of Paddi/ 0' Blaze. 

" My father is ould, though his trotters are strong, 
" And mother, poor eratur, can't live over long ; 

• To Bsch as liSTe never seen an Iriih woke Ibis may apjicar ei. 
■gKeralion— but [base wbo bare, know Ibal taXWity an<) danciug 
arc mMt frequoudy the order oflbe uight. 



i 



** Th^r Jbriint b\pqq whiskey .^^u^.t sfiofftj^. their days, 
" Will gprace, my sweet Judy, your Paddy O^ Blaze, 

" Two pigs — ^a blind horse — a sledge car— -an oald cow- 
^' Aigavdqo fovipr^ies — r^ harrowj and plough ; 
** A turf stack, some shiners — ali. Murphy here s^ys, 
''Must cptnfont tbeii* d^ar0st joj, Padd^ O'filqzeJ'* 

Then seiziQg Jier b^i^ — if she'd be )iis vvifr. 
He swore he would love her far longer than life. 
She modest repli^d-T-^'^rffaA, honey,. 4o9iV taz€f 
*' Och ! can't ym. be asy noWyPadffy 0\Bloae.^^ 

But Patrick resoWd to stick do^e to,h^r sjile, 

Until she consented to be his dear bride ; 

To church soon they jo^g'd, in O' Regie's b^qk c^ai^e. 

Where Miss Judy was buekl'd to Pa/ddy Q'J^la^e. 

r 

Returning post haste the old Hsvcknpy brpM.doM^Q, 
Pat's broad face was cut — Judy tore her new gown ; 
** Bad luck to the Garva»s — I'll truflgeaJt iqy ?se 
** The next time Pm i»«rried"-r?cried Poddy Pl'J^ltiLze. 



EPIGRAMS. 

•^n EpifframfMtic Prayer, dedicated to the 
Service of Indigo Planters. 



** Fortana maltis dat minium, nulli satis."* 

Martial. 



Rain ! send us raii-«*«oiiie Planters piteous call- 
It comes — too much — ^this flood wijl drowo us aH! 
Sun's next the wish— ^nor loDg* we pray in vaia— ' 
It shines — ^is curst — and then the cry is rain. 
Again rain show*rs — again for sun we pant — 
Nor modesty ask at once lor what we want. 
Great Jove, take pity — please us; or weMl scold^ 
The wish'd-for shqwer^ is a-^^SmwER «f Gold* 



The Origin of Punsters. 
Old Jove one day, when in a sulky fit, 

# 

Created Punsters as a curse to wit; 

* Thus translated : 

Dame Fortune gives too much to/iiiany, 
Yet, never smiles enough on any. 
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Wretches/' he cried, '' hegone from hence and nibble, 
^* Shun wit and sense, catch words, and on them quibble." 
To earth they came, as 'twas ordain'd by fate. 
To snap at words^ as minnows do at bait ! 



On a stiffs Society. 

Dull now I pass the days. 
We've neither mirth, nor Cupid ; 

But people just as grave 
And proud, as they are stupid ! 



Translated from the Frejs'ch. 

When he was my lover, how happy was I ? 
But now he's my husband — rm ready to cry ! 



On M. NECKER^^from the JFrejtch. 

A STOCK-JOBBER expert and bold^ 

A minister half taught — 
From out of nothing he made gold, 

And of a kingdom nought / 



On Mr. DiMOjVD, author of several Dramatic 
Pieces. 

Did the genius of Dimond keep pace with his name. 
His works might ascend to the Temple of Fame; 
But alas ! though be glitters, 'lis like a knowD fly. 
That lives for an hour, Iheo sparkles — lo die .' 



On a very vgly Man. 
When through our village gay Sir Tristram ride 
, The farmers smiling gladly wish good mom, 
And cry, "God bless his Honour's pbiz an^ sidi 
" The CTOWS lo-day tcill spare out fruit and ci 



Cause for Grief. 
For shame — why shed that boyish tear. 

Or like a child keep frothing — 
Oh, ray poor aunt ! — (my grief's sincere]- 

Is dead — but left me NoTBiNa ! 



An Indiffo Planter's Definition of Wit, 
Let poets twist epigrams — squabble for bays, 
And rhyme forth dull ditries to pass forth dull days — 
The best of the herd but a Tain hope pursue. 
They think wit's in rhyme — but true wit's in true blue. 



EPITAPHS. 
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On a Gourmand, 
Whoever passetb by this- stone. 
Know that George D— lies here alone; 
No more he'll eat roast beef and humps. 
For Death has knock'd him off his stumps. 



On a Drunkard. 
Reader, whene'er this stone you pass. 
Think of a bottle and a glass ; 
Since he whosQ loss we sew deplore. 
Most surely thought of nothhi^ more ! 



Another. . 
HEitB rests a aoian^ if true what's told| 
Ne'er felt the pangs of bitter cold. 
Ne'er knew the want of meat, though thirst. 
Made cruel Death cry, " Stop-^yimHl hurst P* 



On my old friend, Wiluam W" 
Herb poor Will lies, as we aH nlinf, 
•Sooner of later, nfglft or day ; 
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Win never thought o' '« dust to dust,'' 
Whilst aiught h^ had to wet his clay! 



On a Miser, 

Here F r lies — no flesh— all bone— 

His spirit too — for he had none ; 
Snug lodg'd beneath this humble sod. 
For money was his only God f 



On Corruption, 
The man is dead, his body rotten. 
His spirit fl^, and he forgotten. 
Satan, take ca^ atid have your due; - 
For here he brib'd^ — so may he you / 



On a Satirist, 
J — s — K lies here — so pray b^ civil, 
He*s gone to ndicnle the 2)-^^— / / 

I I. 
On a Censorious Wretch* 
Here rests a man who, when alive, 

Could never speak of any well ; 
Happy for us, he's ta'en a dive 
To scandalize old Nick in h— 11 ! 
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On a talkative Friend, toith an excellent Memor 

Here E g rests — ^give ev'ry man his due, Ik^J , 
Forget not him, for he'll remember you ; 
Whate'er he read on earth of man or madam. 
Wad ne'er forgotten since the days of Adam : 
And now he's gone, if Fame doth rightly tell. 
To pick an anecdote or two in h — ^11 ! 
But soon he'll soar, whilst angels round him glisten. 
And cry, Here's E g — let us sit, and listen ! 



On an old Servant. 



Under this stone Jack R — d doth lie. 
Released from worldly care and sorrow ; 

And who now knows but you or I 
May lay our heads like his to-morrow. 



On poor Basto ! a favorite Pointer, 

Here Basto lies, obedient, staunch, and true. 
Four legs he had, and if worth has it's due, 
A better dog than some who walk on two / 

J. Gamble, Printer, Mortlake, Surry. 



